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PO EMS 


(Lyrique 
- Macaronique 
| Heroique, &c. 


By HENRY BOoLD 


Olim e N. C. Oxi: 


H o R. 2. 1, 2. Ep. 11; 


Singula de Nobis, Anni predantur enntes, 
Eripnere Jecos, Venerem, Convivia, Ludum : 
Tendunt extorquere Poe mat«: Quid faciam wn ? 
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To the Ho nourable 


Colonel Henry // allop 


Ot 


Far''y-wallop in the County of 
Oouthampton. 
SIR, 
10g 1 may appear 
#0 t00 like one of 


Thoſe, Who(bLe- 


lying their OW Inclinaii 10NS, 


and Friends imporinniies ) 
are Liveryd abroad in 
Black and White CE 
not their proper Colours) _ © 


Tet S” 27ve me leave to tell 
A 3 Tou + 


N 


You, That mine only in-+ 
ducement and de 720 here- 
in) was and 1s, to let the 
World know, T here i iS 10 
One does more Glory in his 
T itle of Devour Honourer - 
of your Excellencies, than ? 


SIR, 


Your fax ever humble Servant, 


H.Þ. 


(OOTY TITTY 


To the INGENIOUS. 


VF: thou wilt read ſo ; if not ſo: it is 
0 
G 


, ſo, and ſo Farewel. 
Thine upon liking 


n HF, 
4 ,; HELEN 7 RE. EEE ONS: 
; To mine Ingenious Fritz ND 
Mr. Henry Bold, &c, 
M7225 Muſe awak:n d by yrrer Pen 
And noble Fancy, s raiſed to life agen. 
And thus regenerate, preſents as Due) 
The Firſt-frnits, of her ſecond Birth to Vows 
The Graces uſher, Fair F xample, brinns 
Virtue With Courages and all Noble Things 
A generous Mind can wiſh if I timnryve, 
It s by imitating Tou, 1 love. 
Tour ſerious Muſe and your Joc ſe c mbine 
' To complement each other 1 $1 each line 


Audacem Deus ipſe juvat's very wel!, 
Made true in T hee, wbere allthe uſes dwell. 


Henry Sanderſon Eſq; 
A 4 1o 


323500 0386. 235% eanaeaaad 


fy — 4 


Tomy dear DROTHE 6, 
N\Jr.H.Z.on his Poems. 


Hlarcy,' 
FIN Soulai, 7 cal! d thy br ther) Capt air 
"W M; ; ancy 0.45 not [1 much Air been wrapt 1n: 
A; Whey Fo aa YoOHsS coxch and COPIES olſter 
Flave made nie mono the Muſes heep an dtd ſtir: 
Sirce Bilbo- Blade hath put 6/2 out of oratr 
1 reve approach'd Parnaſſus, [c arce the Border ) 
So then thu muſt not lock that] ſhould praiſe 
* Inthat Emphatick ftrein we ncew- adays (ee (thee 
Tet Thaveread thy Lines>can jna? dana know em 
T hat few or none) have writ ſo quaint a Poem. 
Avid he that has Deſion the like to write now, 
Liffen to mine Advice, 1 'le ſet hiza right bow : 
Let him be fo much Merchant( cauſe 1 donbt it) 
T' enſure his Paper ere he go about it. 
A if the Cargo of his wit be ff 
Hee | ha t again) > ( the Liquour's inthe Toaſt) 
T how i: mayſt be ſure none can abuſe 
T he generoas fancy of thy frolique Muſe ; 
For be that writes totmitate thy Vein 
Aa Write, and kee) the paper for his __ 
a4 


od 


— _ 


As He that thought to Writelike Princely Spenr 
Prov din his Faculty, a very Fencer: (Ce, 
Ns mire to be compar d then Trigg to Frazier 
Or T arvy Tt, ver to an Acon-Braxzier. _# 
Is their ows /peere, thin writ jt to King and 
| (Court too: 
T he next Pas: mabes the Amerons Laaies ſport 
1, ſouldier throw off (word and fall to drinks (too. 
Hevre's that Will match his Humour t00,1 think. 
T he wil,w d Lover apt to howl axd Whimper 
Art reading thee begins to ſmile and ſimper. 
And every Humonr s fancy'd ſo compleatly 
1 cannot ſay tis boldly done but weatly. 


William Bold Eſq; 


| | $$$$2:$2:4$22$25 


| 

| 
writer 
|| 


To my dear Brother Mr. H. B. 
Eaajng thine nnftrained Verſes oh how it 


(rue th) 
T hat I ne followed Crambo from my youth! 
And that I nt re conforted much with Thoſe 
1 ho uſe what ever s ſpoke,to clink ith Cloſe : 
H ad 1 done ſozby this, I'de had th? honour Str, 
T' bave Rhym'd like him that nickt Nebu- 
(chadonoſor 
And then Iwiſs, I had nit thas been pazzeld 
TomakeVerſe chyme, as if Dame Muſe were 
(mazzeld:; 
Didſt ſve me tooth and nail (Hall) fait and leg 


T how dſt [ wear mJ W or ſbip were at mumble Pegs 
It comes ſo hard—Why ſure "twill vex ones Giz.- 
( zard 


To hunt for Rhyme like me, from A to 5z- 
(zard, 

When ſtarted too; and I think brought about, 

Tis ten t0 One there wants a fort =— 

eAxd then to inch it out» and make it po» 

T me fain to ſay ( Pox ont ! ) Dear Hall) or (6. 


Semetime my Brain's aſleep) and words wo'nt 
(troul 


Longer (forſooth) then 1 ao claw my Poul : 
end 


And prethee (Hal!) what uſe canſet a ſtitch, 
" When am forc d to ſcratch where t ques mot srch? 
Tet fince rich Maſques their Whifflers have 
| (who come 
Not to {et off the Shew, but make it Room: | 
So ſince th' attir ſt thy ſelf;and puit'ſt on 5 anadal 
To wal: abroad ith* World, Ile hold the Candle, 
And like a Whiffler too;sf any come» 
And atk what are thy Vertnes, anſwer-Mum ; 
As being conſcious 1 ſhould do thee wrong 
ore by my Talk than holding of my Tongue, 
Yet if to Court or Dvoll in T une and Mode 
TheGallast, would be ({ain) put in a roaty 
Lit him beſtow (let's ſee) for the device on t 
Lock ! I Was going to tell him What 5 _— 
ont; 
But He (in time) as well as Setter forth, 
Will fiid thy Bock Can ne re be ſold to th Worth. 


Norton Bold C.C.C. Oxon.S. 


To 


Upon the Authour and his Poems, 


Ot that I do, (as Vu'gar Scriblers can) 
Dictate a ſquint, or to jt Forth the Man 
Toth beſt, (as Commm Painters uſc to do, ) 

Striv? to m the h.md{'s, thiTh they do not trace, 
No ; General Applanſ? duth plainly how it, 
Nb Ave, &r: glory d in ſo quaint a Poet : 
For whim, the Muſes, aul the Graces ſtrove, 
Which (Þoa'd deſerve him bf, to be their Le t 
At length they drew the match, (yot left it fair: ) 
| And each COMPINN le in him, for a ſhare . 
Soth it H:'s wholly theirs ; (and let him be!) 
Nb 49 T envy them thiir D-ſtiny : 
Bt, ths 1I'le tell the Wirld, th:ir choice is ſuch : 
All, mz 1y admire, but cannot praiſe too much, 
Here, Jupirer his Ailtreſſes may kiſs, 
Md win withiut a Metamorphoſis. 
Ct pid, th: (Ole Commuund-r of our Hearts, 
Complirs with ther, to m the his golden Darts: 
But let him try hs shill, how ere it prove 
That he wounls Hearts, tis thus muſt make 
(them love. 


2 
—_ 


J. Moyle of the Inner Temple Eſq; 
To 


SESSSLE SE V:VGOG 
To 'his ingenious Fx1enD 
Mr. Henry Bold on his Poems. 


T praiſe i inſignificant, for 7 
Am not grown old enough in poetry ; 
Nor us my Name yet UP enough t engage 
Th' opinion of rhss \uper@itious age. 
But if I ſay » 1 like what you have writy 
Some other, that believes himſelf a Wit) 
Hay differ from me in Opinion. So 
To find the truth, We muſt to poling go. 
Now #n this envy'ous and ill-natur'd time, 
Verſe 5s 4 ſcanaat, and to Print a crime; 
In this halt-witted and uneratetul Towy 
T he moſt (that i the worlt ) will cry thee down 
For thoſe three hainous crimes, Truth, Wit, aud © 
Verie :; 
A nd [Wear it zs thy Vice to meadle with rheits. 
So I 1 ſuſpend Encomiums, ard tranſmit 
Thoſe to thy book, which praiſes thee and it . if 
For Poets to praiſe Poets is as bad, S 
As if one mad- man /azad anothe rs mad, 
And (to ſay truth) men did the Muſe [abory, 
Toclhiw a friend, or elſ+ to ſerve a turn ; 


God 
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Good Verſe and bad were praiſ d with equal Wit 
Juſt as the praiſet on the humony hit. 
Encomiums /;ke taped Sermons grew, farualt 
All car'd how well ts ſpeaks but none how tra, 
T be K nave and Dunce With both of us did [peed 
As th' Poets umor d, or the Levite fer'd. 
T his made wiſe Readers all cur votes deſpiſes 
And their contempt made future writers Wiſe, 

T 0 praiſe friends WIS i out of faſhion grown, 

We only now break, Jelts to ſhew our oWn, 


ALs x. BrRoMes. 


ot) his publiſhing his Poems, 


H E Preſs (of late) became as commen 
As Barbers-C hair or naugkty Woman) 
I hen all fanatique Humours were) 
Frequently broach d, as Aleor Beer : 

But {afe in neither;ſuch a Crowd 

Of eAle and Hiſtory being allow'd ; 

A Freſh-man or anelaer Brother 

Was poyſon'd ſtraight by one or t other. 

H ad theſe been extant then, th ad thought 
Thy Netlar of the common Draught, 

Like thoſe Who little 5hilld in Wine, 
Appland a T avern for the Sign. 

And hang ther groſs Opinions there 

T hat Sack with Lime to them t rave : 

7uſt as the Drunken Common Sever 

Does With an even threat devour 

All tbat'* ſent to ityſo did They 

Erſjt ſwallow Books,a greedy way ! 

But twas as Manott when he feafted, 
Neither half chew d n'r half-aigeſted. 


Kind 


| SESESESSSSSESS | 


{ * To the ingenious Mr. Henry Bold | 


| 
| 


Kind Providence which thought that F ats 

Unfit for thee, ordain'd thy date 

From thus bleſt Age grown now ſo clear 

T hat ſtead of Glow- worms Stars appear 

And gherious too, but When all s done) 

'Tw « 52apy art Apollo s Son. 
Bat cauſe I Love, 1 write, and not to praiſe, 
He muſt deſerve,is fi to give thee Bayes. 


V. Olais. 


> iy * 
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Mutat duttuk 
or errirreorenteore 


Fg gn gp pirgige 


>P Hou Glorious Envy, of the Nation, 
, Whole renowned Graces, 
Far tranſcend the Faxcies, 
Of a Lovers Brain, 
Whole blooming Cheeks out-vy Carnation, 
While thy Look ſurpaſſes, ; 
Thoſe reſplendent Glances, 
fe High-noon do raigne. 
Thy Curious Locks, ſo nicely cusl'd ; 


Their Every fair, 
Qur Souls enſnare, 
B | And 


_ _ _ 


And by a ſweet Surpriſal, 


Captive all the World. H 
The Melting Corals of thy Lips, 
Difti]l ſuch Balme, 
That in the quame. 
Of a Heart breaking Mzſtriſs, B: 


He revives that SIPPs. 


2. 

Thy Graceful Moto, and Behaviour, 
Might excuſe a Beauty, v 

Lef(s in debt tc Nature, 
Then chy fayrer Face, 

Where Lovely Ayres, and Comely Fave: 
Do Conjure a Duty, 

To Adore your Feature, B 
Dwells upon your Place, 

The flowry fweers thy Breaſts do wear. 
Shall ne're conſume, F 
Their rich perfume. | 

But makealaſting Summer, 

- Flouriftall your Tear. 

Between, whofe Hils the Boy doth lye, 

 Andexercile, 


His Tyrannes. |] 
Yet joyes us, that he doth his 
Murthers handſo:cly. | 


POEMS. ; 


He's bleſt who cli that ſwellin g Aoune 
In whoſe gloomy Falley, (tain, 
Sits the Queen of Pleaſure, 
In her Koyal Fort ! 
Bath'd, in the ſtreams oth* Odorous Forx- 
Whence full joyes do ſally, ( tain, 
In o're flowing Meaſure, 
For the Amorous Sport. 
Where circling in a Genial Kifc, 
[ would controule, 
Diſputes o'th' School : 
+ And thence maintain areal, 
Metempſychoſis : 
But nought can her Afed move, 
Though FJove to boot, 
Should Court her to'c, 5 
Florilla wanteth nothing, 
To be Love but Love. 


—___CC___wWwww_l@ 


9 O NG II. 

T. 

\T Ove, let me have my Miſtreſs ſuch, 

(If I muſt needs have One, ) 

{Whoſe Mettal! will endure che Towch, 
ey Whoſe Touch will cry the Stone! 


One | —n—_— ” —_—_—_———— 


ES > Lec 


4 POEMS. 


tit 


— 


Let her have ſenſe | aske no niore, 
0 Womans Reaſon ] abhorre ! 
2. 
Fer noon like Fon ſhould ſhine ſo Clear, 
And be ſo fixt on Mzne, 
The Salamander Babies there, 
Should Kindle and Fatwine, 
Then Look, me Dead, chat Men may (we: 
There 15 no £:7wartn Her, 


If tl upper H RENE, 70 diftill, 
The Sweets of Every food, 
To Saucethe Appetite (nor fil!) 
The Lover Limbeck's good : 
To relli{h which, i= {oveinvent, 
A way to(rane his Inſtrument, 
. - , 
The Thrilloces of her Siren Noice, 
Should Charme an Adders Eare : 
And werelhe Echo'd all to Voice, 
Fue bein Love with Hey - 
TobeChameleord who would care, 
So he might JuHcate on fuch Are, 


" 
I Cekave her Panthicr jn her Breath; 


\nd 7revix in her Brea, 


P.O-E:M:iS: 5 
The Valles that are Underneath, ' 
The Sprcery of the Eaſt : 
| I'de have Her without much a'ds, 
© Bur Loe! I'de have her Naked too : 
In ſpighet of Fates,:.chus would Llye 
Manadrackt to all Eternity 


ver - — _— _ —— 
90 NG. I. 
r. 
[ne own Baſia comea long, 
The Subje& of my Sovg. 
tor th-e 1 long : 
And know my Pretty ſweetxeſs : know 
| Since thou /ov*f} me, 
I welcome #othing in the World but Thee, 
Zo 
Unveyle thoſe Damask Cheeks of Thine, 
\Where every graceful Lize, 
Is ſo Divine, © 
'e, That were, I to receive my Death, 
Py thy Fair k ye, 
I'tde Court it, bury'd in your Pits to lye. 
- © 
Yet cloud thy Face, thy Veile keep on |! 
T®If all ſhould gaze thereon, | 


B 3 They | 


POEMS. 


They were undone : 

For it may chance thy random Derts 
Will kill them too. | 

Whom I'de not Wiſh fo Good a Death unto. 


4 n  D_ 
0 L - V 
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_- 
= 
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[] 
Diſplay thine PO Os, thy Fealth, unfold ! þ 
While like to Fove of old, 
In Liquid Gold. | C 
I do Carouſe it in Lov's Boyle 
To ſuch a Bl, 
Our Souls ſhall wingle while our bodys Kiſs. 


Thus will we Lzve, : will we Love, 
Till even the gods above, 
Shall Eavioxe prove: 
And after Death we'l Foy as They 
Till that appear, 
We'l have Elizium here, as they have there. 


PIP AS. OY 


SONG IV. 


T. 
Hlori forbear a White, 
Do not d're joy me, 
Vrge not another Smile 
[ek it Deflroy me. 


; 1 POEMS. 7 


That Beauty pleaſes moſt, 
And is Beſt taking 
Which ſoon 15 Won, lon loſt 
Kind, yet forſaking 
| Love a Coming Lady faith! I do! 
? Buc zow and then, I'de have her ſearafa/ roo, 
A. 
Ore cloud thoſe Eyes of thine, 
Bo. peepe thy Features 
Warne with an April ſpine, 
$. Scorch not thy Creatures : 
Still co diſplay thy Ware 
S:1ll ro be foolzng, 
Argues how rude you are 
In Cupides Schooling 
Diſdain begers a Suit, Scorn draws us nigh, 
"T's cauſe | woauid,and carnect,makes me 1ry. 


3» 
Fareſt, I'de have the: Wiſe, 


- When Gallants view thee, 
And Cexrt, dothou deſpiſe ; 
' Flye, chey'l perſue chee, 
| _Faſts move an Apperite, 
4 Make Hunger greater 
' Who's ftanted of Delight, 
| Fall's co'c the better, 
e 3 Kind and Coy by turns, be calme 8& rough! 
nd bxckſe now and thengand that's enzugh. 


% 


| B 4 SONG V. 


POEMS 


SONG V. 


"D 
go £wear they Lye, who ſay they Love, 
One onely Beautequs Face, 
He's Mad (or Honeſt ) does not prove 
A Score in three days ſpace. | 
Ine a la mode My (elf ;* pretend that I 
Am here all-over Love and there could Pye, | 
\When Faith ! there's no ſuch matrer ſer:- 
bh ( ouſly ! 
Moft earxeſt Love 1s but in jef, 
I Ladys &e cheated all : 
I've now a hundred Girles, at leaſt, 
That do me Servant call : | 
I've Courted them alite, have vow'd & [worn 
My flames of Love a like,for Al! did vurn : 
\Vhen *ris for Her, who bej? will ſerve my; 
Z« (Turn, 
And yer, Ithink my Love's as True, 
As Conſtantevery way, 
As their's, whocolour for't in Blew, | 
And Cuprd's prizes play. (DP 
Shiew me the Lad, who beſt 1 oves Feat ci. 
I'le Do as much as He{ perhaps More cc0) | 
Yer ne're could Love, aboye an hour, or [0.) 
; 


SQANG \t 


POEMS. 
SONG VL 


WE chough thy Feature, 
Fairet(t Creature, 
Paſſech curious farcy far. 
And colour'd # ofes, | 
( Cupids Poſees,) 
[lo denounce alecond ILarre. 
Though ne'er (o rare, 
1 hy Beauries are, 
T hey ſhall not mine 4feJ7ou win, 
Let her I woe, 
Be willin? to7, 
And Luve me, Ile Love Her again ! 
| 2. 
Black Eyes are loathing, 
Red I.ips nothing, 
Norcen butie Toying Doe't ; 
Qrc hill the Mezſure, 
Ot Love's Uleaſure 
Leir le give her miad unto't. 
| ct tier ( Court, 
Be wad oth port, 
And Love, and wanton freedome ſhow, 
S HiatTc a Maid :; 
ih np [cels affratd, 
And cares not wher: * [ae Does or No, 
SONG Vl. 


F tO P 0, E M F. 
SONG VII. 
I. 
Þ Aith do but (ay theIord and Iam gone, 


I can afloon forego, 

Mine eafs (uit, 

As thou wouldeſt haveicſo ! 
"Tis buta vain perſuite, 

And little fruzt - 
In Lovers Games, when if the beſt be Wonne, 
We come but Looſers off, when «ll is doxe, 

| 2 


Pox on'c! I've Lov'd chee, now, this bour 
And (hall ] zorhizg get: (or two, 
Still faſt and Pray, 


Then would w'had never met ! 
Ne're bluſh ! but come away / 
i Love, Lov's no ſtay 
= IJ Love, tis true; but let metell thee too 
{ Idonot Love to make fo much a dy. 


Yy 


_——. 


ett 


OD HO— 


SONG VIII. 


I. 

Adam, Y'are not the firſt I've Lov'd 
Nor ſhall you be the /aft, 

Tis tc tO o#e, but | have prov'd 


As fair (perhaps as chaft. ) And 


ISR 


© <4 
4 S 
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2. 
And yet, totell che pains P've loft, 
Their humour (till was ſuch, 
1s true, a little time they'd coſt 
But faith, it was not much ! 


Ince'reremember that I ſpent 
Above a month, or fo, 

To Win a Girle with Complement, 
And there's the oft a do. 


A+ 
No! I have got the trick on'e now, 
And trott-! 1dare a verre, 
} could do her as well as you, 
And you aſſoon as her. 


oP 
Then pry'thee! Love! be coy no more ! 
Smooth off, and be nat reagh, 
Say but thou never dideſt before, 
And then tis well enongh. 
6. 
None e're ſhall know what we have done, 
Ile pa(s' my promiſe for'c, 
Only be guick,, and let's be gone 
And there's and end oth' ſport, 


SONG 1X, 


EO A Re 


= 


 POUENS 


'$0NG IX 


I. 
He Suns of Beauty ne're had ſhoxe 
ut to give lzght ro more then one: 
Or if to Love me, were a Sin 
I'me Damr'd to Love thee,thus again: 
But Love and thoughts, are free, 
Neither may they be exclof d,or confin'd 
To any ſpecial objed, but unto the Gene- 
So after ſingle daintres, (rall kind : 
If our Appetite be good, we may cal', 
And, (fo we do not ſurfet) fic and teſt and 
2. (eat of all. 
Since thy bright eyes have ſuch an art 
With every glance to win a Heart, 
You wrong your Beauties & your Loves 
It what you get you do not prove, 
Your wi#1n;#gs thus are loſſes, 
And your Forces bur in vain you employ 
If, when you gain a congueſt you donot 
5 (the ſame enjoy, 
And no Commander ever, 
V hen, the Rebell foes were ſlaine, or 
| (did yeild, 
Fit, coreward the Sorldters, gave the plun- 
(der of the freld. 


2, LOve 


Love 1s no Pidler at his Meat, 
The more he feaſts, the more he'l eat ! 
Then ſpend not, all that Keauty's ſtore, 
On one, might ſerve a thouſand more : 
VV hile chy Virgiz ſprings are running, 
Whar matter, who comes there, or 
(who firſt, 
With your cooling Waters,doth allay his 
(cager thirſt, 
Then Deareſt, fince thou Lov ft me, 
[ et us reap the fruits of Love, and en,oy : 
*Tis treaſon to our Natzvres, for to: Love, 
(and to be Coy. 


— 
as. 


SONG X. 


[. 
Ince 'tis the pleaſure, of thine Fyes, 
To K:! me, with Lyve's Ty-annize, 


Faith uſe me kindly ! let me dye. 
The farre'/t death ! Thy fimiling Eye 
>hall givethe Wound, and all trie Lovers 
( {hall 
1rimmph at ſuch a blefled Funeral, 


2. Aud 


"14 POEMS. 


2. " 
And yet alas! who'd think that ſhe, 
Should fin ſo high, to Marther me! 

Bur Heaven will quic her and diſguiſe 
The Fad, with name of ſacrifice. 

This onely of the gods I will implore, 

That dead, | may but Love her, as before. 


W* 20... » Ca—__——_— RPE i, 
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SONG AXITI, 
move 


bs 
' A Ndpry'thee why (Florellz ) doeſt thou 
Ar forward Heart, not to praceed in 
Alas! it cannot be (Love? 
My Love to thee 
Drvineſt ſhe, 
Burnes with a frre 
Cannot breath hk:7/:, 
Nor ſhall cxpiye : 
F or ſhould I oxce this high 3own f? arve ler fal, 
My warned Heart, 
Being raught che Smart 
ould learn the 4rt 
Never to love at ali 


OO” 


u 


5 
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we 


Ig * 
2. 
Perhaps *cwas pitty mov'd thee to Complain, 
Andthou might think,ſo,to redreſs ny pain, 
Bur oh ! good faith not I ! 
Ilenever try 
That Kemed)y ; 
But will Ears. 
Love's Ceentiye, 
_ Andnot thy Care: 
F'or know;myLove ſoars with fo high a wing, 
'Tis pride in me. 
Rather tobe 
\ flave to thee 
Then be Another's King. 
-N (heat ? 
Il hen chide not (deareſt Fair) my paſſions 
Souldiers in Love, muſt never make retreat : 
What though the fates decree, 
Thou muſt not be, 
A mate for me : 
And Love conſpire, 
To cheat deſire, 
With Szzgle fire. 


' Yet let me bury and dye; that I may fee, 


What Joyes they prove, 
Ith' þ [yZian Grove, 
1 hat Over- love. 


And dye for (ſuch, as thee, SY 
SOAG XIL 


SONG XII, 


Tay (mal Ser, | 
Ceaſle thy ſuice! 
If thy fair Words, cannot win her, 
Thou wile zever bring her to't : 
"Ts not all chy wiles can Doe't_ 
Leſt of her 6wn Accord (he'l Loving be, 
Faith!lether go! ſhe's nat a I/crch for thee. 
2. 
E*ne let her go ! 
There are more, 

That now, perhaps, would gladly doe : 
Thou may'lt chuſe of half a ſcore, 
Whilſt confird in midſt of ſtore : 

'Tis meerly Dotage,and will ;;adneſs prove, 
Pox! Where lhe cannot like. the will not love. 


——_— _—— C_—_— 


. SONG XIII, 


Roud (Venus now atlaft) reſigne, 
Thy long uſurped Place, 

And tear Florilla on that ſrine, 
\Vhoclimes the chiefer grace; 


Wail '|& 


PO EMS. I 7 


Whilſt quicken'd with che hallowed fire, 
Of chaſte defire, | 
All, toward thine Altar, maye 
And each man dies | 
A Sacrifice | 
To thee, the Queen of Love. 
2 


Venw | alas poor filly Bueen ! 
One god of love brought forth, 

Which ne're could ſee, nor e're was ſeen, | 
Yer much extoll'd ber Worth : 

But thouſand real Cupids lyc, | 

In my Fazre's Eye, 

And ayme, at every Heart, 

Whoſe Hairs do grow, 

To ftring your Boy, 

And every Feame's a Dart. 


3. 
Apelles ( once) to pourtra out 
That Dawe, did, for ber ſake, 
0 ranſack, balfche world throughour, 
And plunder'd features take, 
ut my ſweet love is more Divine, 
Each graceful Line, 
Her nobler Parts do bear, 
And ſhould you ſeek, 
Upon her C beek 
There's ne're a Mole grows there. 
G 76 


+ on PO E LE; 


— 
— DT IN——_ 


Yer( Mother Venus) at 24 Son, | 


If you can, One thing 
You ſhall again aſcend [cheThrone 
And 1 will homage you : 
Go whip your Boy,andlet him try 
His Archery, 

If my Dear, worded prove, 
Va ſhall redeem 
Yourſelf the Queer 

And Him, the god of Love, 


S O NG EV. 


Dle Szzner, . 
Sigh na more! . 
And Ileinforme thee, 
Ofan Eafer waxto wen her, 
Then thou #ry'djt before : 
Sullen Beauty 
Muſt not move 
Thee, in a whining 
Over weening piece of Duty 
To expreſsthy Love : 


FL O FE ( a "ml 
. 


O—Yy 


q Burt if, 
| Ere thou mean, to have hey, 
F At thy fancies ſuir, 
Prefume upon her favoyr, 
| Kiſs, and put her to't, 
- AndCrruſt me) that will Doe't, - 
Oc elſe, 
Tope a Glaſs of Claret, 
Love, and bug thy frieut, 
F ox*Mz/tre s, care not for it ! 
Till chouſeefFt it mend, 
| (Ifnever) there's an Ed. 


% 5 

+ % 
- 

F 


>. FEWER. 


. | I. 

TJ Are Creature ! Since thy Graces have, 
The power co Kill, and Art to Save, 
{Sweet !) Tet thy Bearties make my Heart 
A Patievt, to your Myſtick Art! 

| Thine [aſtruments, | will Exdure. 

1 Since, that, which makes the wound, can 


2. (Cure, | 
ome ! let thy locky (whoſe every Hair 
willing Lover doth enſnare) 
etter my Sorl, in thoſe ſoft Charnes, 

here Beaxty link'c with Love, remains ! 
C2 Ang 


And keep me bound, that] may be 
Thy Priſoxer, go at Liberty, 


F” 230 


Thy ſprigheful "We. C whoſe every Dart ) | 


Hath force, to Kill (or Save a Heart ) yy 

If they ſhaor frowns on me ( my fair ) 'y 

Ican but languiſh indeſpair, < 
Second thei, with a ſmite,'ewill move +" 
A faithin me, 'twas but in Love. ; 


Or ſhouldſt thon, "> meto lip, 
The flowing NeQtar, from thy Lop, 
Whoſe ſoveraign dreps,deriv'd from thence” 
CCan quicken, both the Soul, and ſenſe) * 
T hat bliſs, would foon, revive again, ' 
Him, (whom before eahine F yes, had ſlain 


Thy Curious pines rhole pretty things 
Whuer, then Downof Cupids wings ; 
If chrough, thy Winter Heart, chey be |: 
Frozen, iO joy-chaines, forme, f 
Ler { oze, but Touch "them, you ſhall ſee, 7 
Thoſe fetters melt, while | am free, 
6. 
Or might I, lull'd by love”, ſweet charme 
Lodge, within chy folded Armes, 
Where | mightfind, and taſt, and prove, 
The Joes, Se ſweets, the ſperts of Love ; 
Lock 


A 
l 


[ny 


2C 
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2? Leckt,in thoſe bands, I there ſhould be 

} Proud, of my ſ{weer captivity. 
| | 
2 Then ( Deareſt "I 'tis Cupids will, 
?T hac you ſhoJId heal, with what you kl x 
Say! how canft thou cure, my ſmart, 
-That haſt robb d me, of my heart ! 
* This 1s the beſt way, | cantel', 

Give thine in Chaxge, and all is well. 


71 E EL 4 FEE png 
'| SONG SNVI. 


— 


7H: 


a I Fh 

E nor Diſtruſtful (Precious love) 

Of my true Zeal and Conſftancy f 
or think, another Sant, can move, 
| My fſecled faith, from thine Idclarrs ! 
: 2. 
e, #operaign of Souls ! do not repay 

| Proreſted Love, with Fealonſee ! 

9 thee mine Oraiſons | pay, 

4 And am become, Leve's conſtant V ary, 


4 


. 
's 
0 
- 


2 : 
nile Cepid and bis Prieſts attend, 
At this ſame holy Exerciſe, 
Ry C 3 Aud 


22 POEMS. 


And to your Gloriows beauties ſend, - 
My Heart, a Flaming ſagrifice. 


I CC OR7—RO ra, A —_— ——— 


SONG xXvIl 


T. 
1 Had a Love, a month a go, 
I11/o0'd, as | were madd, 
And, to ſay truch, as handſome £00, 
As you would wiſh, have had: 
But huw it comes abour, . 
I cannot tell, 
1've e'ne forgot the face, 


And &xow not well, D 
Where was the Place, p 4 
Her Beanty, or her Grace, | 
Did ever dwell. 

3. 


And yet; I've hada ſcurvy kind 
Ot fancy, to this Love, 
which ſome Grrles, call.a conſtant mn 
And iay, 1 faithfal prove : 
>ure I'me too bot tohold, - 
Yet, when 1 pye, | 
A high and ftately brow, 
yy hoſe Mr'efly, | 


is Commands us bow, | ” 
: To Homage, .Oh  ev*n now 


Ee. att. A. 


(Me thinks) Pde Dye, 


; But out upowt: I've found the cauſe, 
And k#ow the reaſon, why 
| Ican't obey fema] Laws, 
- Norquit my Leberty: 
Fhere Honour keeps the Gate, 
' And doesdeny 
Toſuch, as me, or you, 
* The Conrteſre, 
' Tocome and go, 
' And t'other Knickkuack tos 
4 F arewell | ſay]! 


r—— 
” 


; 


— 


SONG XVIIL. 


Ke 

Air, give meleave, to Love, 
Or Loverto Leave, 

e ſuit, my gentle hopes, promove 


T/ 


Your wilder ſcornes deceive, 
Ifwear, by thoſe bright Eyes, 
| (Love's1Heavenly Myſteries ) 
; And by thoſe Downes of Snow, 
 Fmektill Reſelv'd ro Live, 


Q C 4 \V har 


44 

What ſhall 1 do? « 

Shall not my Prayers, your pitty move 

To Leve me too? f 

Or muſt thine Eyes, : 
Still excerciſe, 


Their Tyraniſe, | 
And 1, (fad I) tegleded go? 


"Þ 
They muſt, they uſt; IT would 
Not have her Love 
Lpon ſuch terms, now,.though ſhe could 
My high Deſires approve, 
Tis more then happineſs 
To have the fair ſucceſs 
To Love, and only (o. 
| hate a mutual heat ? . 
Tt ou the ſpoyt, f 
nd fodiſrelliſhes the feat 
We care not for't. 
If ty defire, 
Cai bur aſpire, 
Her, to Hdmire, 
[ care not wher'e ſhe'le Love, or noe. ' 


| 
FONG x19 


POEMS. 


MM SON 6 XIX. 
FE! 26rhy wayes ! 


y If ere, 1 Love agen, 


; As | have Lov'd before, 
To Woe a Toke of Dayes, 
Yet ne're know what nor when, 
' Plegivethee leave, tohate me chen, 
And never Love no more. 


2. 
| con}d make ſhift, 
To lit, an hour, and ſport ; 
(Bur not © excreaſe chat ſcore ) 
Or ſigh, at ddead life, 
| Bur, ifllonger Conrt 
Then. | ſhall ſee good reaſon, for't, 
| Faith! never ftryſt me more, 
Yer ti]l be nzce ! 
Uturpe the power thon haſt ! 
| Deny, as heretofore ! l. 
. Upho'dihy former price! 4 
Th arc 4 hs Ci thart chaſte : 
| For ſhould'ſt theunow, prove, cheap at laft, 
LY I'de never Love thee, more. 


£ONG XX. 


26s POEMS. 
SONG XX, 


I 
Ome, come, away ! 
No Delay 
To our wiſhed delzgbt ? 
Sweet quick]y haſt, anto thy greedy Lover! 
Throw, throw alide | 
What may bide, 
The mquifrive ſight ! 
I'le be the only Fezlecthar ſhall thee Cover : 
And \Ve, 
Will both azree, 
And thou thalc ſee, 
How we the time abuſe, 
Torrifle it away, with empty wiſhes, 
Fond Dreams, 
Are Childiſh theams, 
\\ herein rhe creams 
Och* ſport, wealwayes /ooſe, 
And do Negled the ſweeter after bliſſes. 
2. 
(Come! donot Frows! 
Lay thee down ! 
'T 1s a thing muſt be done! (pretty ? 
7 242 ofi thy kand-good faith! tis wondrous | 


Oh ! 


r/ 


PO EM 8. 27 


Oh! whar a cople 1 

And a ſpyyle | 

E're this Fort could be Wonne ! 
Nay, though chou' cry, or bleed] dare nor 

And now, ( pitty : 
Vie ſhew thee how 
Thy Dad, did Do, | 

And ſcoreup, wealthy Sums * 


Of Kiſe: » onthy Lips, co herghren pleaſure ; 


Again ! 
[ can't refrain, 
I fear no pain, 
Oh! now, itcomes, it comes ! 
"Tis 4/7, chine own, thou ſhalr have fanding 
( meaſure, 
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L 
,V V ty ( Farr onc ) colt thou ask of me, 
The Cauſe] "ay in Love, tor thee, | 
From fire (we know) the &lames ariſe. | 
So, if thine Eyes, 
Can kindle, with your beam, 
The flames poilelt, 
Within my rea, 
Iweet | ask not me but them, 2. U:- 


eries, 
The ſecret Arts and Trecheries, 
Which praiſed are, ich' Paphian Cell, 
And when you rell 
Me, what your cauſe, may be, 
] th:x may ſhow, | 
Some reaſon too, 


Why tis, Iburnt ns thee, 


Unoriddle all che My/ 


[Inteach thy oY . ITY thine Fyes 
Their fair Delnding Sorceries, 
And if thy Beauties, this can do, 
And blind, me too, 
My liv ing flame ſoon ajes, 
If nor, my Fire, 
Canne're F.xpire, 


Whil'ſt Nature lends us Eyzs. 


mi . oo <——— 
—_ —_— — —_ 


SONG XXII. | 
O« the firſt ſight of theLady M.W. 
in St. —_—_ Church Oxon. ' 


Ox take this "> IVY ' burn theſe books | 
There's a Ladies powerful looks 


Dead | : 


POEMS 


— 


29 


- Þ Draw » MY Thoughts to fix upon, 

” Her Divme perfetiion : 

© Whoſevright Eyes doguild the day 

* Whileſenlightend, by your Ray 
Love can flie no other way. 


2. 
- When fram the Temples ſacred ſh, ine 
- She did glance her Eyes, on mine, 
* Cupid there, did light his Dart, 
' Toenflame my Tender hears : 
Pulpic Thunder could not move, 
Eyes, or thoughts, reſolved to prove, 
No Kkeligion ſweet, but Love, 
; While my ſenſes Wat, Farre, 
: Love contrivesa double Warre, 


, Through mine Eyes, he throwes his Dart, 


{Through mine Eers, aſſaults my Heart 
* So this 4nge!, charm'd mine Eare, . 
With her Singing, thar | ſwear, 

T hole above might 74val her, of 


| 4 
\/ {Bur alas! Thoſe Suns are gone! 
And that Heavenly muſy k done ! 
Yer recurn theſe murthering Eyes, 
To behold yuur Sacrifice ! 


—_— 


2 POEMS: 


| Nor, think], tho jof ft coſee 
Love-ſick- Souls hould. die for thee: 
But, to Sweeten death for me. 


Or if that Lady, :n whoſe Ereaſt, 
My fled Heart, is lode'd a Gueſt, 
Wil Exchange (but Oh ! 1 fear + 
Her's, 1s ſtray*d, ſome other where) 

| may Live 3 fnot; I] aye, 

Martyr, to her Diety, 

To encreaſe, her thry. 

6. 

Her a brown Hair, a ſnays might prove; | 
Toentangle captive Fove : 
= the Circles of her Eye, 

Copids ferter'd Rebels lye : | 


= 


-Wonld'ſ thou know, who thy mig ohe be 
Fhar hath flolne, my Heart, Ao. me ? 
Theſe few marks will (ay, tis ſhe, 


w — —— Cr ee Et Ir Lee Re Eo ES. tins 


S 0 rd XX 4H. 


; 


Aith! cell me, " rb pry'thee do: 
(1'te do as much, for chee, ) 
Whv 


Why 2 when | would, thou,ftill, ſay ft Ng? 
Thou wilt, and yet, thou wt #0 too. 
Theu Lov'ſt the ſport, Fme ſure, 1f thoule be 
Forward, as 1, th'arc like tthave none, for me. 


2. 
Conſider't (little Fool! ) be wiſe ! 
| know the ſubtulty : 
Thar which you, now (o highly prize, 
'& When, out oth” humzur, I diſpiſe. 
* Tis meecly dalneſs? ' and vain foppery ? 
» If, th'aſt a wind wot ſpeak or faith wot L. 


-N 
' And, why not, this, at firſb, as laft ? 
d | knew thy mind was to't : 
No reaſon, till, to pray, and faft : 
 Pin'd Love, muſt feat, when thar ispaft, 


\e {Come ! Come ! be wiſer 'gainſt anothers ſuit! 
,> Mnd-ne'ce make many words | but pry'thee 
7-4 (Doe't! 


SONG AXANIV. - 
1 ' (delight ! 
Ome Kiſs me ({weet) let's banquet on 

And ceach Love, how co ſurfet ! Kiſs 


( agen ! 
You 


You muſt ſpend free, to ſate his Appetite 


Nay be noniggar'|! what is #ie or ter? | 
Love ſoon digeſts theſe (ſhould you thouſands | 
(ſcore) 
And only, whets his fomach, ſtil), for more, 

: 2. | 
Ile taſt thoſe Apples in thine Autumn cheek, 

The cherries, ofthy Lips, ſuffice not me: 

(leck 

Thoſe are not fingle Dainties, Love doth 

I mean toreviſh all the ſweets of thee 2 
The Taft, to other ſences. can't diſpence z 
I muſt have ſweets, tor every ſweet of ſence. 


— 


( wirh's Bow, 
Vie Touch, thoſe downy hil's, where Love 
Lyes, in the vally on a bed of ſpice, (go, 
O're which my bulie band, ſhall wandrin; 
And ſearch out Cupit, Jurkt in's Paradice: 
Thence, ro thy Fower of Heay ſuckles where,” 
Venus, ſhall Court, ray ftay, co bath with | 
(Her.| 
4 g1 
| (thine, 
Then (hall 1 fel, ſent from thaſe Lips af | 


(Trees }\ 
A ſcent more ſweet, chen (ally'd from help 
O 


OEMS 33 


Of f Balme, | in Eilew 1 kindliec breath'd, on 


d | (mine, 
s > Thenwinds, which whiſtle Phenix Exe- 
)8 ( qnies ; 

'Or Frankincenſe for Fove, that's gently 
4 (ſweat, 

o ;\From all your Beautzes, through a virtual 
(heat. 

k Now, wall I beer, by thine harmonious 
| (voice 
Such moying accents, as might teach the 
(Sphears, 


'A choicer Muſick, and whoſe powerful noice 
| Perforce, a&s Raps,on Hearts and Charms 


Pw, ( all Ears: 
ve Which; when't hath curn'd us foxes, ic 
O, (then can do, 
a, As Orphens did, and make us Daycers, too. 
ce: 6. 


re,” Then will I fix mize Eyes,on thee (my dear) 
h An4 nayle them,to thy Beauties ; letthine 
er.| (Eye, 
'Dart all the ſhafts of Cupid, le not fear, 

ne,” Bur ſtand thy mark, : *ewere happy ſoto 
af | (Dye! 
02, \Wherecn,could | but gaze, my death, to ſee 
ha]'de be Enamored, of Mortality. 

O 


DÞ 7, But 


- — 2 26. - 


| WE ' 

Put ſay( Dear Heart !)) can Love, be ſated ſc! 

"Tis exue, the ſeuces,thus,are fingly pleaſ d, 
But to feaſt him, alas! "will zothiag do! 

A greedy Lovers buzger ne're is eal*d: - 

Since then, for all ſweets, Love, at —_— 

(cal 
Give me Iiot theſe aloxe, but give me all. 


—_ rd 


SONG XXV. 


be 
Way! Chlory give oye, 
Inſult on 27e, no moe / ; 
But let chine þ ye, 
Now, bid a Kinadome dye 
And in their funeral flames, thy powers 
And when ( adore.; 
Thou cailt not tind, 
A nobler mind, 
Then mize, 
Love's deaths, 10 prove, 
Ler pitty move 
Toce, to retire, 
And quench deſire 
With mucual flames, to Cr-98 My Loc. 


2. Alas 


— 


, S - 
ff Alas! no Triumph lies, 
#44 1n taking ſmgle prize, 
Thine Honour's ftaind, 
: + Thoughtl'aft the Baggage gain'd, 
otiAnd ler'ft an Army ſcape thy vigories + 
all To thee, | | 
' The thing's the fame 
An Hoſt Chave tane 
As me | 

Thine ozly Slave, - 

When thou canſt have *© 
rtillery, 


f: either Fye 
' Enough, to make the World a Grave, 


c — ITE 0 Ip IIPaas 


1 $SONG KEXVIL: 


I. 
Is fince thine Eyds, 
Did mine, ſurprize + 
(Time vainly lenc 
And idly ſpent } P23 
groce of houres and more 3 | ©. 
And now grown kind, | 
as | Thou bept co find, 


3 


————— 9 I 


"My "giddy =] 

Enclin'd WF 
As *twas before.! 
Tistrue: thy Beauties, once did take, 
Ang lon ter lake, 

- EL cord have Lav'dchee 99s. 

But, ene Adiew! 

Give me the new / 

For ſuch, as you, | 
Pme notich' _—_ 10, . 


Had'ſt thou been. wiſh 
And not ſo zice, , 
The rich Treaſures E 
Qt4o2:5 Pleaſures, | 
Thou might have call'd thine Opn ; ; 


But, U0p, thi'aſt lot, E 
What thou lov'd'it mt, 


And Fete; 45 Ailh,' 
Harth croſt 
Thy poor aeſign : 
For hadit thou ta'ne wr inghe Neck 
For praiſe, or 


None, Wk hav done, like ne, 
Burt falne "Lol :1 that, 


As thou know'ſt what, | 
I would be at, ws Fs ! 
ul ot nought to do with thee. [4 


SONG XXVIL 


. 


I. 
| T7 Now { deareſt beauty) thoſe your Byes, 
| Whoſe beams, you fo like lightning,durt, 
' Have foind, apaſſuge, to my heart, 

Which flaming, at Loves Altar, lies, 
* And (it not quexcht with pitty ) dyes, 

2. 
I Burne, yet you (hard Heart !) reftraine 
The Kemedy, ſhould coole my heat x 

3 Oh do nat, thus, my paſſron cheat ! 
IStarve with a Frown, or heal my par, 

' Oc grant me, Love, or foyce, diſdars ! 


"Torment nor, thus inſulcingly, 

: A martyr'd, anda kneeling Sow! ! 
Whoſe fault, you may with love controul! 

Through your preſerving murthering Fye, 

(( Alchough ir let me live) I dye, 


4- 
Yet (ee, Lov's deeper Myſtery ! 
F or,though theſe beams doſcorch my hearr 
I glory, in the pleaſing ſmart, 
[and in the flames, of your bripbt Eye, 
Dying, ro Live, I'de living, Dye. 


VII = | 


SONG XXVII. 


38 .POEMS. 


Ant —_—__ 


I. 
Uh! Love or ſay thouwilt not 
I'me content / 


*Tis, but an hovr, jidley ſpent, 
And ene that's all, 
Whatever Chaxce befall : 
Mine Eager Love, 
Admits, nolingring ſtay, ? 
Nor will I vainly 
Talke the Time away : 
Tell me thou cant not Love,and T'le be go 
I've other Miſtreſſes, to wait upon. 
2. 
Give me the Buxom lafs, whoſe 
Warmer ſpright, : 
Likes, and Loves, at the firſt fipbt ! [ 
_ My mind requires 
The Freedom, of deſires, 
Like buſte Bees, 
That Court, che youthful Feld, 
Ahd ravih all 
The ſweets, the. Virgins yeild, 
SD Gidady Love, (ſooth'd in his Wantor pla: 
Takes, here, and there, 2 Touch, but th 
(aw: 


SONG XMl 


POEMS. 


S O N G.. XXIX, 


I. 
ve ſeen thy Face, and now can ſwear, 
" Neture hath puzled Art, | 
For Tongue, nor Fen, can ne're declare, 

How ſweet, how Fair thou art : 
* Whole high Dvimnty, 
| And awful Majeſty, 
' All Gazers, ſo enthral, 
| That che Wild fire 
Of my deſire, 


+ Dares not aſpire, 
gonſr o fame, to Love, unleſs thou ſay'ſt, It ſ;al!, 


. 2, 
How forcing are thoſe Leoks of thine ! 
' How Charmzzg are thine Eyes! 
A thouſand hearts keel at thy {hrine, 
: A ready ſacrifice. 
k Each one painting with pain, 
And longing, to betlain | 
By a ſmile from thy Brow : | 
No Sword or Shield, | 
LIs'd in that Field, ne te. 
Where all muſt yea/d +4 
r Dye, for Love, whether they will or no, | 


D 4 SONG XXX, L 


I - 
FAir finer clond thine Eyes ! 
And ſrade, thoſe hills of Snow ! 
Such proud, and open Enemies, 
A world, may over- throw : | 
T hoſe Eyes of thine (though ne'reſo Farr )| 
Burt Erngrns are, 
To work, the Gazers ſmart, 
And in thy Breaſts (that ſacred Land ) 
My wandring Hand, 
Could z#ever find thy Heart, 
| þ 
Sweet Lips! forbear ! no more ! 
I Court not for a Kits; 
Nay pry'chee (little Fool !) give o're! 
| Leve thee, not, for this : 
No, though my bufie hand, the while, 
Ith' Fortunate I'(le 
Of plea;ure, franchiz'd be, 
Pox on't ! orlet my fancy have, 
The thing I crave, 
Or tak'r, who's will, for me. 
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| SO NG XXX 1. 


Eliza, dew 4 the Roſes of her Face, 
\y ith liquild Pearl diftlling from 

( her Fye. 

Which gav nds Orient Iujire,cothe place 
As doth the milkze path, in itarry Skie, 

purwhen her Eye-/7ds, lec their 51118 ariſe 
| She mae her ſorrows, ſmile,chen ſight alas! 
And often doubled, in her mourntul Cryes, 
Fidelio ! Dear Fidelio ! "tis for thee Melina 
2. ' (Dyes. 

Who (now my joy 1s hudled up in duſt } 
Shall chide the tollies of the #zcer dames 

* Wouldhe bur havechem yerld, they muſt! 
| (they muſt 
I was he, Fave [ove and beauty, "_ their 

(flames : 

{His Hand, did whiſper Love, his fluent Eyes, 
Fre ns {uch fre Amours and lo void of luft, 

hat now He's gone, all ocher | deſpiſe 
& delio ! Bee. 

| +. ( paſt, 
| Now may I fro and connr the t:»1es are 
Surng up, every pleaſure, with a Tear, 
Which could the &y have a datetharc would 
wn ( bur /af}, 
None,ete nail been fo happy, as we were. 
BuC 


: 
þ 


W- POEMS. 
Bur Envious death, untimely, did ſurp rize 

Thar ſweet,which if a goddeſs, had tmbrat 
Sh'ad drown'd the world, with Tears, at 


Fidelio Dear, &c. (obſequi 


, . 


4. 

Was there a dearth, in the Elyſian (had: 

Of thoſe rare Sonls, that Courteous ar 

(and Tru 

- Oc were th-ir Ways of Love, ſo Comm 

(mad 

That, they, muſt ſnatch th:e hence, | 

( learn themnex 

*'Twas fo: but (ſure) his ſpirit ſullen lyes 

Til I come thitker, when (with trinm; 

(cla 

We'le Teach, the gods, I oves holiey myjteric 
Till then, 1] figh Frdelio, &c. 


Break Heart / to lor my Soul aſcend ! 
And i#quiſition make, ith” Aire, 
'Monglt all the ſpirits, there attend, 

Tocnl! out,that's moſt white and Fa: 
What was our G!ory, now, their Pride, 

And that's mine own, mine only friend, 

There 18 no heaven, without him! fo ſhe cry 


_Fidel19! dear Fidelio) figh't her laſt & dy' 
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ne ; 
worac'. CEOEIT 

$, wh. $S ONG XXXII. 
ſequies, I. 


*T Came, and Lockt, and Lik'd, and L:v'4 
hade, And frolickt, in her Eye; 
s are, While, fair Florilla, well approv'd | 
True) | The harmelcſs courtehe : (blaz'd; 
mm" When, though my hopes were drown'd, Love 
nade, And ſet on fire, my heart, 
Ce, £6 While I fill g42'4 
'new'! Onthat, which caus'd my ſmart, 
yes, | Norcould my Toner, 
mmpb declarethe wronge 
clad; Whereby, I ſadly know, 
feries, No pains above, 

Thegrzefs, they prove, 
" Whofall in Love, 


And dare not ſay, they do. 
. 2. 

» | What Priviledzetakes the nicer ſhe? 
Farr, To we, the thino's all cc 
=» Whether of fGfter Wax (he be, 
1G, Orof ihe Parian fone : 
cry! The ſport's the ſame : then tell me, why 
2 a, Fancy, ſhould be ſo rude, 

: For to 4eny. 
Xl, Vi hat 1, perbaps, as gorT, 


From 


Ag. POEMS. 
From her that /ends, 
And freely ſpends 
What, Nature, to her ſent ; 
As from ghat Dame, 
T har counts it ſhame, 
To play the game, 

Which oft, the may repent. 


SONG XXXIII, 
King Charles I. in Priſon. 


T. 
A Dieu! (fiirLove) Adieu ! 
And yer, farewell ! 
I neveryet could tell, 
How much, | hononr Ton, : 
Nor You, ne'ce knew, 
But yet Adieu! 
A fairer Aime, invites me, now, 
To reſcue Majeſty, 
Frem Freachery, 
Though well Ter know, 
Fdeever do, 
As much, for Ton, 
Then, pry thee let mego ! (bring 
The ſanguine ſword a happy triumph 
Ayenging Ladies wrongs, but more aKing' 


On 


CE ————.. 
—_Yy 


— * OneKiſs! and then I'me gone ! 
Farewell Dear Heart! 
Yet though | now deparr, 
' When (once) the feil4, is won, 
| The#ar being done, 
| And Charles at home : 
When we may freely fit, and tel? 
+ The harmleſs #juries, 
_— _ Of Cupid's Tyrannies 


VVhat preſent Hell 
The abſent feet ; 
E V'Vhen all is well, 
| | And w'have no foes to quell, 
Fe Cavaleers, ſecur'd, from low'd Alarmes, 
| le come and Duarter in thy peaceful Armes 
| 
: I —_— —_ — — — — cc —— 
SONG XXXIV, 
| Ls 
\A/ Hen firſt, I drove a Trade of Love, 
(Learnt, before half my time, was ou?) 
Ithouzht, if, onceI could remove 
; Theſad Engagements thereabout, 
"Mi Wi he Hopes, Deſpaires and Fealonſies, 
iph (By ſome, nick-nam'd Love's Tyrannzes ) 


N95s? ſoon, might eaſe, my miſeries. 
1Ng5S! 
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2, 
Then ftri&Gly 1 befteg'd a Face, 
(which I had ſummord long go) 
And had defign,to ſtorme the place, 

Oc co ſurprize, the Female foe : 
Prepar'd, Granado'd Oaths to do't, . 
Hayl ſpot, of Vowes and Prayers (to boot ) 
But, ſee how ſoon, the Fool came tot! 


Without a parley end, 
Herſelf, and all, ſhe 'did up yeild, 
I raz'd the fortreſs, tothe Ground, 
And became, maſter of the Field : 
Fell co the ſpoi/ : purchas'd the Beſt 
Of all the Zewels there poſleR, | 
Reftoring feme, reſerv'd the Reſt, 


, 4 
WhenlT had doxe, what I corld do, 
And ounce, Love's fery Tryall o're, 
I Tam's my felf, ith' congue/t roo, 
Kepented, what was done befare. 
Thus chought I, when I this did ſee, 
If in Love's Trinmphs, no more pleaſure be, 
'le till Beſeige take ir, who's well, for me. 
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SONG XXXV. 


Rap 't, in an Extaſie, 


3 I . 
|: as my fair Florilha's feer, I Iye, 
Ti 


I. [1 am doomr'd, either to live or aye : 
” Þutob ! her curtain'd Eye,(he does diſplay 
: Wholeevery ſingle Kay, 
Makes me, a laſting everlaſting day. 
| a 
Quicken'd by that enlivening Beam, I move 
| As when Antew ſtrove, ( prove 4 
Fon th' Farth ſhe treads, more vigorus L 
Ithough her Lock, ſuch virtual heat, had 
' As mightexcuſe the Sun, -. (throw 


From's Clubb, toth* AR of Generation, 


IToucht & Kifi'd my ; reſt fair, then ſtood 
Reſolved all eo Blood, : (good ; 
nar Paſſion, might have made it's a0n, 

put Over loping turn'd toſir, for l 

{ leem'd, as defign'd thereby, 


Ns eer)y for to Ezcreaſe and Multiply. 
, 4s (throue 
I, from her Front, ( Beaut'ys Majeſtique 
| Fell ſomething, like a Frown, (thrown. 


XV, LV hich bold deſire, hath checkt and over- 
| Hence 


6 


; , mY” ae OY _— ru T -» . # = _— of 
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Hence | like oze, in(pir*'d, from aboue) 
VVill (ſpight of Cn - wg; p Ove, 
Venus, the Yuean, Florilla, Pneen of Love. 


, 


$ ON D AXXVI. 


H ! ſizfle not longer, mine Fager deſire! 
VVhich i it's own flames Phenix Vike, 
_ (wonld exprre! 
And cloſer,then cock/es,when, we thal extwine 
(My deareſt) Fle breath out, my Sor}, int 
2. ( thine, 
Thy beauty, ſhall nourifh, as well, as delight, 
Our ſexces, to feaſt, and 4 Jonging mvite; 
=” VVhileſt thor, In OUr autty. NCe perſumeſl 


( the Aire, 

VVith thy Breath, that's as ſores as thy 
-N C Beanties are fair, 

Thy hand, at whoſe touch, | &o melt, int 


"bl.oa, 
Shall buſty range, in an amorois 7 
Till,at lengrb,being entranc'd by Lov's my: 
Cifical charms. 
Thon, boldly, refign'f thy (!7, into mine 
4. ( Armes 
Where,havins g1ven cover t''y {cl}. for awhile &, 
That I may diſcover, thy forcunat Iſle, 
Vn 
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hilt in Admiration,my PeſRons,a re hurlds 
Yn Embraſing, of thee,] do Compaſs, the worlg- 


>» 5 

Nor ({weeteſt)be pearl not,thy Diamond-eyes! 
' © For the Treaſure th'aſt loft, in becothing my 

| a, 7: > nn 

Kince Helena, ſhe, as Immortal ſhall be 
ſiren che Records of Fame, as dull Penelope, 
The, 6. * BA 
1reNor do thou Florilla, as Lucrece hath done 
pin Lay hands, on thy ſelf! cauſe thy Tarques is 
ntok | (gone ! 
-1ne.For when with rich Jizes, I have heigh= 
1186 | _ (rew'd myVery 
2; (Full fraught, Vle return to my deareftagein, 
meſtf! And Lucrece, ne're dy, for her being a 
42rey : | (Whore, 
thy}, Bur, for thought, ſhe ſhould ſee hey young 


fair, (Gallant no mort, 
into | ' 
Loaf 
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bile. - 


I. 
A Way (you Fool!) will chou Love leſs, 
Now, thou keow'ſt, 1 Love more 2 
9 And 
Ty | 


| 


oo FPpvOAMYS. 
And.tax, me, with unf aithfulneſs, 5 


*Cauſe } was fure before / 
Love, like all other gyods, diffus'd, is bej 
Norcan One clain, an /#teref, - 
But hers may, us ##c< ( atleaſt) 
1 Lo'4 her, Love you,and will Love cher, 
Sf ob 2h *q( none - ; 
The next, that hath my. Farty, Horne, 
Fle ſerve as | ſerv'd you 3 
Why ſkoaldſt thor grudg ex4thers boon ! 
_ I'degroe, the Devil his due. . :. 
What though thy Bofly, pleaſure find ! 
Wilc thou, therefors, mgroſs riy witude : 
When Heaven (lurely )ne're afſign'd 
Mex, to one JJ oman, but to Woman ki 


Cm 


Who marry, do bo ek z and who have 
A Talor rhades} of two 

Do, ob tbet\.Nature, make a ſlave, 
Thar, never made, them ſo : 

Variety (as ſome do hold ) 
Trrezots delight inand(ofotd)) 
Women, qhat wee, for Saints, 1nwoll'd 
Coupled ft 'ptll,afd (hl Man be controu 


4 , 
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SONG XXXVIII. 


I.  (aday 

Ou ! that can 4ye ſome thirteen times, 
Ar every paltry Ladtes Frown ! 
 MDeny your ſelves, when ſhe ſayes Nay, 

| And be morebhers, then Y'are your Own ; 
, will mforme you, of a way, 
! More ſafe (alrhough leſs common known) 
$ Shal bring the work abort, for half aCrown. 


T. 
ould have a colonr'd Beauty,d y'd in grain 
In-Jaid with Art's and Nature's ſtore, 
reſh,” 45a Summers Evening Rain, 
| Soft, as the Down that Ledz bore 
ave Thy Fiſh (unwoo'd ) thou ſhalt obtain, 
| What matter, though ſhe be a bore! 
Shee'l do. thy do, as well, what would(t 
3.  _(thoumorel 
Try this, and Truf me "I a Trick of Love, 
| Tacce comes no 1, where ]/omen Woe 
oll's Jere, preſently, Y*are Hand and Glove - 
trou | She” s handſome that will handſome Do. 
til not this more, thenCoyneſs move ? 
the zxiceft, 15 but [omar tor 


XVI Perhaps unchaſt,or faith ! Pde make ber je, 
: F 2 6, Then, 


| 
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Then, who would lacquey at a Woman's w 
Dogging her cliſe, (agſhe went prou's 
Kyb'd to her þ:eles, yet jealous, (11 
His ſervices, are diſ-allow'd! . 
« Vexing his thoug hts, ber's to fullfil | 
Wich Heart, e'ne brokg , Knees, ever b0 
To one, t chat cannot ſhire, bur throngt 
5. (Clo! 
'Tis folly, to beſfiege, an intrencht Dame 
Wood-ſtockt with Honour,Cunſcience, Fe, 
When thouſands render up the ſame, 
(On eaier terms )} thou feek(t for ther 
The tbing's all one, but for che Name, 
Then, which is beſt a Prize, bought Dea 
Or what, is freely purchas'd every wherg? 


—— 


—— 


— 
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{Bs 


V Hy ſuch a Doe 
1o0W mnethee ! 


What's in thee 
Sheuld tempt me, to wee, 
Or quarrel for a Kiſs ! 


I col 


——— 


- willfd1 could have ſtore, + 
» 10 Of Creatures, 
VP Whoſe Features, 
'! Are far thine before, 
; Would Cobet, ſuch a Bliſs: 
A Then take it kindly, 
3 With a full Conſent, 
And Iewſe the friendly, 
7 Tathy beſt Content ; 
% Hands off / give thy mind to't! 
And, then, thou ſhalt fce 
4 If chou, but enclize to't 
JHow pleaſant, twill be, 


POE M S. 63 i” 
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2. 
Throw of thy Gows ! 
 @Un-lacethee 
——j Embrace me, 
' And, cloſe, lay thee down, 
' Andlet me Dee, my Doet . 
Pur o:1t the Light ! | 
| Vie dandle, l 
| And handle, 
| Ihy Mint, of Delight, 
| And will#ewmonld thee,too, : 
ull'd, then, in pleaſure, 


And thy wanton Bed 
cou 7 E 3 : I'le 
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Tie unfold, the Treaſure, : 
Of thy Maiden- head : 


Come to't, do not dally ! 
Bur let us agree! _. 
Ne're ſtand ſpall [ rally 


But, at it, let's be. 
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The Second Part. 


I. 
TAy piſh ! go to 
Ne're profter, 
This offer 
wW hy what ift you 'dao! 
Don't you believe that | 
Sweet, now forbear ! 
Nay pry 'thee / 
 Theyllelee thee! 
They can't chuſe but hear, 
Say! what would 1 ou be 2t / 
Oh <ir, you miſtake me! 
| am, noſuch one, 
As you leem, to ancke me, 
Fray let me aloze ! 


I pron! 


OW TI 
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i. 


— . MP 


I promiſe you, truely, 
Had I-known before DEL 
Y*had been fo anruty, '* * 

\ Pdekepr faſt the Dovre ! 
'> 2. - 
You 'reſucha Man, 
* O unluckie 
— | Nay! lookye! 
Doa«l!, that I can, 
I ee, you'l have, your Way » Te 
[Take off your Hands ! 
| Nay hear me! 
 Forbear me! 
The Dore open ſtands, 
 Whar will my Mother fay! 
Thou ſeeft how 1 Love chee, 
- And why I amÞWane, 
VNone're yet could move me, 
To what, thou haſt Done : 
Delayes, they are l4thing ; 
| Thenquzickly have done, 
And pry thee lay zothing |! 
' But let us be gone ! 
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SONG XLI.-. 


VVe Love & Beauty, doth combins 
To prove a conqueſt, and conjoyn 
Their Powers in One, 
They ſeldome yield, 
Or quit, the Feld, 
Unrill; cheir ferces do 
. Make Rebels ſtand, 
* Totheir Command, 


And bena,to ſuch, as you. 


© 
Thy comely Ayres, and hidden Grace, 
Beſides the Magick, of thy face, 
With cunning, and 
Inchanting Arts, 
Can charm all Hearts 
Into that Rovnd of Love, ; 
Which Circle is, 
Of all the Bliſe 
Wherein true joyes, do more. 
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SONG XLII. 


A By oy A.G. Mockt by the Author, 
y l T 


7 TYOx cake you Mrzjtreſs ! Ile begon! 
3 4 I have Friends to wayt upon ; 

} Thinkyou, le my ſelf confine, 

: Toyour Humors! (Lady mine | ) 

7 No, your lowring, ſeems to ſay, 

Tis a rayny Drinking day, 

[To the Tavern Vieaway. 

; B. $554; 

: Pox take this Drinking? what's to pay - 
| I have Laſs for me ſtay : 

' Think you UVie my (elf befor 

) Tothe Gnart, or Puttle-pot ; 

| No, They only heighten one, 

| For this after Aron. 


: To the Whore: houſe Vie begon : 


| "4 2. | 
| There have I, a mrijireſs got | 
\Cloyſterdin a Pottle pot | < 
Bri k and ſpariing, as thine Eys, , 


1 When thoſe riches glances flie, 
y1/omp and bounding, ſoft and fair, 


BPrixom, 
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Buxom, blith, and debonaire, 
And lhe's called Sack my Dear, 
Db. - 2. 

There a mijireſs wen havel, T 
Cloylſter'd, inno Nunyxery ; | 
Neet, and brisk, as Spaniſh IVine, 
Oc che Fxzce in Carnadine. 
Plump and Gallant, and hath ftore, 
To [uffice, ne Ore, and O're., 
And lhe's Celza cal'd, my Whoje, Jy 
Co. Z. 
Sack is my better mſireſs far, 1 
Sack's mine only Beauty-ſtare ; "7 
Whoſe Dzvine and ſprightful rayes, 
Twinckle in each Noſe and Face : | 
Should 1 all her Beartzes ſhow, 
1 hou thy ſelf, wouldſt Love fick grow, | 
And ite'd Prove, thy miſtreſs tOO, "T6 
B X 


& 
2. 'K 
She 15 my holy whole Geiight ! Y 
\W hoſe beauty ftars, make day of aight : FT 
Whote lovely Aires, and comely Grace, 
tic'readorn'd Anothers Face, 

Nil they all thyfeatures (ee, 

Drinks, would my Rivals be, , 

Ad be Zop't, with none, bur thee, | T 
Sheb p. 


. EP | 4+ | T7 
2h with no cart ſcorn, will blaſt me! 
[Yer upon the Bea, the'l caſt me : 
And ne're bluſh her {elfro red, 
INor fear, the loſs of Mayden-head : 
7} Yer lhe can, i dare to lay, 
' FSparits, into me CoxLey, 
More, then, toon, canit ta% away. 
Þ, 4. 
: What though ſhe ſcorn, or ſometimes frown, 
"On che Bed, I'ie Jay her down; 
-\Where ſhe b{uſhes not, hke one, 
That's aſham'd, of what [has doxe : 
| Yetlgain, I dareto ſwear, 
| Inan bour, more ſpirit, from her, 
Then Sack yeilds thee, 11 a year, 
| Getting Kiſſes, here's, no coyle, 
- Here's no Handkercheifes, to ſpoyle! 
| Yet, I, better Nedior tipp, 
* Thene'redwelt, upon thy Lip 
And though {ii!l, and mute ſhe be, 
(Quicker wit, ſhe brings to me, 
* Then,erel, could frd in thee. 
# ® B. | _ =p s 
| Though fora Kiſs, we ftrive a while, 
iy tay tears, to purchaſe half a ſmile, 
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VVeſcorn, when hence, ſuch bliſs, is got; | 
The Kijing cupp, or Smiling pot : 
Though we talknot, as before, 


Blame us not; to think the more 'n 

Fancyine Kingdomes o're, and o're. "11 
3 $ 

. - A 

IfI go, ne're look, ro ſee q 


Any more, a fool of me! 
Vie no {iberty up give, | 
Nor a maudlin Lover live ; | 
Thou ſhalt, never, bring me to't, 
No not all thy ſmzles (hall do't, 
Nor thy Maiden-head to boot. | 
B, 6, 
VVhen TI core, me ſure to find, _ 
A brave Gallant, to my minde, 
VVhere Vie, my Liberty, give o're, 
- And be mandlin Drunk no more : 
I ſhall Toon, be, thither led, 
Each ſwile, ſhall wiz me, .to her Beg, ( 
And all, for her Maiden- head. 


But if thou wilt take the pain, Bu: 
To be good, bur oxce agarn, 
And if one ſmile, call me back, Be 


Thou fhalt be that Lady Sack: 
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—_w_C_. 
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Faith! but try, and theu ſhalt ſee, 
VVhart a Loving Soul Ple be, 
VVhen me Druzxk, with none, but thee. 
B. ? 
© But, whenall my pains, are ſpext, 
- If thou yeildft no freſh content, 
And ler'tt Sack, me, re-invitc, 
' She {hall be my whole delight : 
| Faich ! nere pry, for then you'l ſee, 
VVharta Ranter, | ſhall be 
V VhenPmedrunk, with her, not thee. 
Nevertry! for, then, you'l know, 
; VVhat brave feats, this Sack, can ſhow, 
'VVhen I'me druak,, as driven SH0w. 


— — O——  —_ —— —— 
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Ome my ſure driakinn Blades! 

IC VVhoſe never known Trades, 
Areexcus'd,from the Curſe of che wome#s, 
From Plot or deſign, 

But for money or Vine, 

VVhile oriviledg'd draughts, 
Are looſe, as your thoughts, 


And drixk, makes you, only, F m-_ 
c 


<< Airing i pea” ; (ache __ 
at 


Be brisk, as a lowſe 
Qth' Pody or morſe, 


When the Paſs, does Catlin a Fiddle, 


tor, the Drawer, {hail bring ' 
Ag -velike, In che SIR, 
A Cure, for a Ring, 
Oh ! 1s Sack 1 that's the th: ng 
Tis an Al 1n all, | 
T hat will come, at the call / 
The Sick: man's beal th, 
And the poor mas wealth 
"Tis a kind of a Riddle-me-ri dale: 
Then Oh ! my brave bully 
Why fic'ft thou Tully, 
And dreyn'jt upthy auly 
With fpung'd Melincheoly ! 
*T1s a Fiefor- -ſbame, to thy breeding 
To lit, like thoſe 
Make Children hoes, | 
And tamper thy ch | 
Like a Cot. w S _— br, ER 


Cho. It isI/ine, 
That's d, vine, 
Mult refine, 

Our dull Sools : 


Or on Brawi, at! old C?Ff, a Eodins | 


| + 3 | 
——  —— | 


There's no mnrth, 
In the Earth, 
Where's a Dearth, 
Of the Bowls. 
2. 
Come ! a Health toa Mis ! 
A brimmer 1t 1S5 
To the firſt Letter tbs, 
Then fi/{able all rogether ! 
Oh ! a Name, of an Ell. 
Thar's beyond our ſpell, _. 
Would do, rarely well, 
To multiply Cups on either : 
We'le Drink, not fzht, | 


or a Ladies right, 
He'sno Draught's may, that will wrong 
And, hence, maintain, (One, 


by the Drink, w'have ta'ne, 
1 here's no good Name, 
But a Long one. 
Thus our miſtriſſes live, 
And fates. ſervive, 
While others are periſkt, and rotten, 
: We Saint, each L aſs, 
-anon1Z'd, in a Glaſs, | 
And their beaxties are never forgotten, 
oo, It is Wine, &&e, 
2 Well 


_— " . by 4s « 4 4 : x am. ad 
A, 4 S..2 4:5 « \ i —— — 4 _ p 
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4 * "2" y. = ® * +0 a Fa 48 
Lb : 7 ® 
* 
@ - 
* 
6 
2 
Z 
” 


Well ! how Wl a Glaſs ! : 49 
Let's ſee ! has hedone it ! Y 
Son; lerir paſs! The 
He's next who begun it ! Thinks 
Twas 1, that ſwallowd the firf, I ! Mi 
Let's not Drink to halves, RV or 
Like /altham's Calves, | The 
And hame, agen, turn, a thirſty, By 
Ralph ! prime him a bow!? EThis 
Happy man / be his doſe! Who 
Here's ſoveraign Sack, T1 
For thebrains, and the back, Bur / 
Tis good, for the gentle and ſimple, [yy 
'Tis not, for noughr, I a 
( 3s, the Viſer, have thought) Fay ! 
T hat the Devil's, ſo near the Temple :; Ig, _ 
Twasthz (in a word ) Ofc: 
Made, the Cobler, a Lord The Þ 
Till, relaps'd, to bewitched water, - P{ypjje 
In an ill time (then) An 
Recobl:r'd agen, Cho | 
VVas, never, his own max, after : hats 
Our Sor, is a Salt, | 3 
( As Philoſopher's call'r, ) O 
But gzvex, to keep us, from ſtinkzngs - Ive 
n che 1 
Put) {here 


Of 
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it Natare had (lure) 

Other end, to procure 

A Thirſt, for to furt'er, our Drinking ! 
hen, why does this Blade, 
rink, lo hkea Maid 
While he thinks, no body does mind him 
et, daily he Views 
he Danger, accrew', 
By leaving the Liquonr behind him : 
his yourh, ſuites me beſt, 
/ho, would, ne're, let it reſt 
[1] Conſcience like, were the Bowle bis. 
ut ſucks ikea Man, 
/ith a Throat, like a Crane, 
And nracks down his Body, a whole Piece. 
ay ! what pleaſure is't, 
or to ſupply the Twiſt 
Ofa Duean? he's Fool, that will ask it. 
he Plow-man, 1s ſound, 
Vhile he's Tearing the Ground, 
And buſi'd, in Pinning the Basket. 
'bo, It is Wine oo 
[ hat's Divine 8 
luſt refate > 
Our dal] Soats., CA 

here's no Mirth, 
n che Farth, 
{here's a Dearth * | 
Of che Boers, 3 20NG 


' = = - EY 


pH —_—R 
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*®Orctune is blzyde, 
And Feautyunkind, 
The Devil rake*um both ! 
One is a Fitch, 
And t'other's a Bitch, 

In neither's, Faith, or Troth : 
There's hazard, in Hap, 
Deceit, ina Lap, 

But no fraud in a Erimmzr 

If Truth, in the bottom, lye,- 
Thence to redeem hey, 
We'le drain a whole Ocean dry. 
2. 
Honour's, a Toy ! 
For Foes, a Decoy! 
Beſer, with Care and Fear ; 
And that {I wuſle) 
Kills, many a Puſſe, 
Before her Cl/ymacht ) ear : 
But Freedome, and Mirth, 
Create, a new birth; 
while, Sack's, the Aqua-vite 
T hat vigour, andſpirit vives ; 


T4 ih 


Po 67. 


as atum—@ JH 


- Liquour Almiohty ! 
hereby, the poor mortal lives. . 


et us be Blith 
In ſpight, of death's ſythe! 
And with a beart and balf 
rink to our Friends, 
And think of no exds 
Burt keep us ſound, and fafe ! 
While healths, dogo round, 
No malady's found, 
The may ſick, in the morning, 
For want, ofit's wonted jtraive» 
Is as a warning, 
0 donble it, o're againe. 
t us maintain : 
Qur Traffique with Spain 
And both the Indies, fleight 
'veus their Wines! 
Lec them keep their mes ! 
We'le pardon Ezghty eight | 
There's more certain wealth 
Secur'd, from jtealth, 
Inone Pipe of Canary, 
Then, in an Unfortunate Iſt ; 
Lect us bewary 
© $0 not Our ſelves begaile ! 
F 2 | SONG IV: 


* 
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SONG XLV. 
Latin'd thus by the Author. 
I 


Ors fine Vidu, 
kormaque Rutu, 
Sint pro Uzmone! 
'Hec Malefica, 
Ja Venefica, 
Fallax utraque * 
Sors, mera eſt Fors, 
Sinuſque vecors, 
Sed b raus aulla;in T ot© 
In Fundo. ſ Veritas ſi? 
Potu Epoto, | 
Oceauus Siccus fit. | 
2. 
Flonor eſt Luſus, | 
Stultis 1Uluſus | 
Cura catenata ; 
Hacque (ut fatur } 
Carus necatur, 
Miortenon parata: 
Dum vero Grecamur, | 
Nos Renovamur ; 
Nam, Aqua vite, vinum, 1 
Hi 


J 
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Pires ſpiritulg; dat, 
lIaque Divinum, 
A morte, nos Elevat, © 


69 


Jam ſims | ti, 
Spreta vi Lethi, 
Cordatij;me ! 
Vt Combibones 
( Non ut Gnathones ) 
Sarti-tefique: 
Dum Pocula ſpument, 
Morbi abſumert : 
Ac,mane, Corpus Onuſtum, 
Pre alienatione, 
Acuit guſtum, 
Pro iteratione, 


Perſtet, quotannis, 
| Merx, cum Hilpanis 
| India fit Sola ! 
Vinum prebeant ! 
Aurum teneaxt! 
Abſit Spinola ! | 
Sunt Opes, pro Certo, X 


Magis a furto, _ 
; In Vini Potione, 

» | Duam Terra Incognitg 

7 Ml 


CI 


_ Pra 
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Ds Pro Cautione 
Ne nobis fit Subdola. 
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At the Surrender of Oxon, IC 


Hou Man sf Men , who e're thou art 
T hat haſt a L oyal, Royal Heart, 
Deſ®aire not ! though thy Fortwne trownh 
..._ Our Cauſe, isGods, and nor our Own; Þ 
 *Twere ſin,t0 harbour Fealous feares, ler 
The World 2 bi gy Cavalzers,Cava- PV 
Fm 
Thoſe Things like Men) that ſwarm, itt 
Like M9ions, wander up, and Jown ; 
And were che K og ues, not full of blood, 
You'd {wear,they mer were, mzdeof word 
The Fellow- feefgng-wanton (were, | 
Thereare no Men, but Cavaleers, &c, 


” 
T. adies, be pearl, their Di4mond Eyes, 
 Andcurſe, Dame Shiptows Proph-cyes | 
Fearing they never {hall be ſped, 
To wreſtle, for a M#:de#r head : 
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Bur feelingly, with doleful tears, 
They ſigh, and mourn for Cavaleers, &c, 


Our grave Divings, are ſilenced quite. 
Ecclipfing thus, our Churches Light : 
Religion's made a mock, and all 
Good wayes, as Works, Apocryphal : 
Our GCalants batted, ſlaves made Peers, 
[While Oxford, weeps for Cavaleers, &c. 


Town\men complain, they are undone, 


"(2 

Their Fortunes faile, and all is gone, 
nf} Rope makers, only live in hopes, 
. | To have good tradvg, for their Ropes, 
-r{4nd Glovers chrive, by Round-heads Ears, 


When Charles returns, with's Cavaleers, 
(Cavaleers. 


SONG ALVIL 


006 
j t General Monkes coming to London- 1- 
; | . Ba 
| Ow Lambert's ſunk, 1 


) 


] And mighty Monke 
Cucceeds, the Tyrannous Crowpell, 
And Arthnr's Court, 


F 4 Cawy 


— 


*Cauſe, time is ſhort 
Do Kage, like Devils, from Hell ; 
Let's mark the Fate, 
And courſe of State 
Who riſes, while t'other, is ſinking, 
And believe, when this is palt, 
'T will be, our tary, at laſt; 


By the good old canſe of Drinkzng. 


- 
Firſt Ca” fleurs Noll, 
He (wallow'd all, 
His ſmeller, ſnew'd he Liv'd it : 
But Dick his Sor, 
As he were #0ne, 
Gave'toff ! and had reprov'd it : 
Bur that his Foes, 
Made Bridge, on's Noſe, 
And cry'd him down, tor a Protefor, 
Proving him, to be a Fool 
That would, undertake to Rule, 
And nor fight, and drink, like Hefor, 


The Grecan Lad 

He Drank like mad. 
Minding no JYork above it ; 

And({ Sans queition ) 

IS: Fpheſtion, 

Cauie, ied not approveit: 


2. 
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He got Command, 
Where, God had Land, 
An4, like a right Mandlin Tonker, 
When he Tippled all, and Wepr, 
He laid him down, and Slept, 
Having no more Worlds to Conguer. 
4+ 
Kump Parliament, 
Would needs invent 
An Oath, of Abjuratiop, 
But Obedience, 
And Aleprance, 
Now, arcall in faſhion : 
Then here's a Boyle, 
With Heart, and Soul, 
1o Charles, and let All, fay /mento't, 
Though, they brought the Father down, 
From a triple Kingdom Crown, 
Wee'l 1 rinkthe Son, up agen to'r, 


— —_— 
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' | 
| Ow the State's brains, are ad, 
With a new f144te faddle, 
Aud Poiztick Body Diſorder'sd, 


He | Ang # 
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And reeles too and fro, 
(As Good fellows do) 
In reaſon, that cannot be border'd: 

V'Vhile, Drunk wich cheir IVealth, 
(Made Sweeter by Stealth ) | 
They,. Cop t in their Ows, 
Seek Kingdomes to come, 
And fancy, beyond-ſea-Vagaries ; 
V Ve, (it Cloſe at Home, 
Contcnt, with Lipp koom; 
In the Infinite Space, | 
Of an Ocean Glaſſe, I% 
Nee Sayle to, bur Drizk the Canares| ( 
And in our Opin, 


+4 


hs 


Have preater Dominion, (fot u'm ;|f \ 
Then They, when their Congueſts be} 
VVe Diſcover ith? Cup, 

That is, Well. dry'd up, D 


A New New-found-Land, inthe bottom | F, 
Then b:ghtex our $0:1s, 
VVith afpiring Bowles, 

F or Croſſes, & Cares w'have forgat u'm. [Le 

2. Dt 

Pox on Cupid, and's I himſeyes, 

Thar makesa Man dimn's Eyes, 

VViti Playnts to an Id!e-fekt-Mijtreſſe ; | 

Pani, Spanzel-ht. e, Il himper, | 

And j/ himc, till the Simoer, OhF : 
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—= Jr Laugh, at his 1 ve, and his Di/treſſe : 

Let Monzrels chat are 
'Berwixt b:pe, and feat, 

Theit Portiine3 bemoan, 

VVith a Grievous- Grogan, Chard 

W hile we, merry Lads, that have drank 
| In our Geers, well warm, 
Flere Think , nor Catch harm ; 

Nor Senſible are, 

Of Sorrows, or Cate, (hard : 
| Nor of Tears, but thoſe of the Tarn- 
þ That Spare- Rib (calld IYoman) 

Ss} Or proper, or Common, | (dom; 
Shall, ne're, take us off from our free- 
\jþ Wee'! Prizk deep, and draw, 
ef With a bungry May, 

As Spunges werethere, for to feed 'um ; 
And for a recruit, 
ny Freſh Bottles (hall do't | 
Oc Fettles, I'me ſure, we ſhall aeed” um. 


n, F Let's curſe that dull Miſer 
| That'will Club, bur Is *aſer, 
| And ſuck ont hie gill, with the Pulkeys ; : 


—1 
\\ bile Taverns, they bugger, C2 
: Crunk 1n Hinge magver: | 
Our throats me Jike Ope 7 Srpmicher: : 4 

Okt ach Max, with is /owle, 


Like 
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Like a G ood ary ſoul, 
And a Managed Duart, 
To ſolace the /'eart, 


The //ord Have at all, (o we fall on 


And hugg, his Deſign, 
Who, at cloſe oth* Wine, 
Entitles, by Stealth, 


A Requiring Health, ( Gallon] 
Till, che pinte, turn Pimp to the 


Thus waſh away Sorrow, 
Wich thoughts of to Morrow, 

Oc any paſt t5:7g that betfell ye; 
For, Sack 1s a ſure, 
And a Soveraign Cure, 

Of any Diſcaſe, ic will heal ye, 
What would a Man more, 
Out of Nature's itore, N 

Then J/omes and Wine by the belly? 


Fd 
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I. 
Ow, w* are high flown, 
Let's /augh, and lye down, 
And revel, inthe pride of our blood, 
For Melanchclly, 


*; an idle folly 


Th: 
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| /7 
That, never brought any tO Good : 
Since Mirth, enlivens our Souls, (bowles; 
And hightens, our Spirits, with Comforting 
Which, when with Courage o're grown, 
A Well manag'd-Womax, ſhall ſoon take thems 
2. ( dowe, 
| Wee'l ranſack Nature, 
| T' Enjoy the Creature, 
nd Andculout che prime of her Store ; 
For IV ine, and Women, 
Shall make us the me, 
| Jn plenty, what need we be poor 2 
Then &r:k ! and more drink! let's call. 
Cauſe, that docs afford us, our Meat, Cloth, 
'Tis that, muſt keep us Alive (and All: 
While, Duck; like,all weatbers, we Tipple,&— 


J. 
| like that man w-:1l, 
- [That ftrikes me handſel, 
| Itch'* Morning, with afreſs feſting- Groat : 
And when we enter 't, 


Cryes, hang't ! let's venture *t | oy 
Then dou#lesirt, ro Mend our Draught, 7 
And when our Haxdsare well in, = 

Until, che hard Mid-might repeats it agin 5 on 


Then ſleep a while for recrute, 
ind Jet the dry Morning, afceth, call us to't. 
ha ne Thus. 
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4+ 
Thus, free from Thinking, 
Perpetual Drinking 
Be-Lethe's the Cares of the World 
Our Doſe, a Gal'on 
The Yuart's, a fmall one ; 
Then, ſee,that ir d6w# tayres be hurP'd; 
And with [t, ply us all Day | (Play; 
And, make it "i Work, fortokeep us in 
Bur if, zuf*d to "Oh Brim, | 
The devil cake drawer,or Punitan take him, 


1 
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SONG L 
Atthe Requeſt of Sr. John Kyrle. 


Ec half God "EM now refhigne, Ge 
His Demy-ſhips, uſurped Place | 
Pomona's Juyce, is more Divine, 
More Soverarpn, her Grace ; 
Dueen Apple ! Sbe, 
My Love (hall be, 
There's #oxe, Iadmire, beſide Her. 
' Dame Barley's {appe, 


Ani 


- 
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And Blood oth Grape, | 
Muſt yield ro puiſſunt Cyder. 
2 


This, was the NeGar, warm''d the Gods, 
While Adam 1] ight, in Eden, Delves: 
' Nor muſt the Mortal, know the ods, 
| Reſerved for themſelves, 
Till Medling Eve, 
Laught :t, ber ſleeve, 
And was reſolv'd, what e're beiyde her, 
| To bavyea Taft, 
x Of the Fruit (atlaft) 
That affords, Everlaſting Cyder, 


This done, the 01d boy, ſhe did call 
| To Taft, and Fat; had Hebin Wiſe, 
To ſqueeze, and drink, Fleſh could not Fall. 
*T had, rather made it Riſe : | 
The Trojan Touth, 
Hadne're (in truth) 
Got Venus Poon, had he deny'd Her, 


That Thing, on TI'de, 
Which pref, and try'de, E- 
Made Potable Gold , for a Cyder. -q 
4+ b. 
\ Dragon watcht th* Heſperides, LS 


King Fippin's Pody to ſecure, | 
nd daung atchieving Hercwes, | 
o Who, 
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Who nc're was Friend to Brewer, 
For with the Thought, 
Of this he foiight, 
Had the Jawes of the Beaſt, bin Wider, 
He would have dar'd, 
To paſſe the Guard, 
Fora powerful Runmmer of Cyder, 


Sherbet, Coffee, and Chealate, 
Are Heatheniſh Drinks, compar'd to thy» 
That Water (too) Unchriſter'd, late \, 
Sirnam*d Mzirabrlis : 
Let Spain and France, 
Their ines Advance, | (hery 
Our Herefordſhire, they ſay,that try 
Doth now. produce 


A Nobler Jnice, 
The Mzſes, and the Mortals Cyder. 
6+ 

Thoſe of this Iſle, 
Arebleſt the while, dy 
Whom MNatzrebefricnds with her bounty 
If this Song faite, Th 
'Tis long of Ale, her | 


Feing Shireof Anither County, 
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After Worceſter Fight. 


bt 

He Kings gone! | 

W' are All undone ! 
| Ore* powr'd, by the Sword ! 
1 The Crowr's loſt ! 
ur Fortunes cro!? / 
While Cromwel's their God Lord ! 
Qur Hopes, tb (ee 
I A Hierarchy 
mall Comforts, now afford 
When Bulkers Teach, 
And Troopers preach 
[Ged, the Devil a Word, 


2 


| 2, 
| Yet ne're pine ! 
or ſeaſon Wine | 
178 With Tears of Miſery ! C : > 
{The Glaſſe Crown! | Wc 
her Fortune drown | We 
{ Or Hang, no whitcaret} / CI 


The Thouſandth Cup, 
L Shall, puff us up 
oFancy Monarchy : 
elipion | G *Sang 


Sans King, is None, 
But Drinking Loyaity, 


 ——_ nt 
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Oa the Act againſt Titles of Honouf 
I: = 
Rawthe Wine! 

I) Fill the Bow!e ! 
Ne're repine ! 'E 
Or Condole \ F ( 
#; 


Art the Uſage, the States, lay upon us'| 
Though they 7rample us down, 
Under foot, from a Crowy, 

If we, but hid vp 
Fora plentiful Czp, 
Wee'l forgzve, all the miſchief, th'ave doneÞ01 

Let our Honours, an 

And our Manzonrs, | 
Be confiſcate, trotheir Powers; 

If we Sack, 
May not Lack, 

The whole J/orld thall be Ours: (afforc 
And while their kindneſs, this fair boon, Nnd 
Though we cannor ſpexd, wee'l be as driff A 

(Cas Ly T 
2, Thi 


Tous HY 


—— 


2. 
Then about 
Give che Glafſe ! 
Suck 1t our / 
Lerirpaſle ! 
And who Tipples, as long, as He's able, 
ul Though He's frrunk,, from Sr. Fobn, 
To Poor Fack, all is One; 
s Let's Laay, take ſauff, 
[f ho drink, but Enough, 
ele inſtall him Xt, of the Round Table : 
Other Titles, 
F Are but Trifles, 
Not deſerving our Thinking, 
Hence wee'l make, 
Lawes, to take 
Our Degrees, from Good Drinking : 
m0401r's a Pageant, we diſclaim che Thing , 
ho'd be a Knight, where Charles is not a 


©» 


King ? 
Drink away! 
Have at all ! 
While we ſtay, F E -- 
« Ler us call, i 
nd, as Li/hzrn would. have us, be freemen, E-2 


[l 


And who Tope out their Time, 
# Till the Midnight ſhall Chyme, 
Their pzftreſſes, They 


G 2 Sha}! 
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Shall be Ladzes of the May, 
And Themſelves, of the Bottles, the Teoma 

The Commanders, | 
That were Ranters, 1 
Shall Commence,now, to be Hedny 

And be (ti]] | 
As Gentile | 

As the Kingdow's Protefor's (Rule 

And bear, (diſpight of States, or Her, 
Ith' Pockets, Argent, in their Faces, Gules| 


EE — __ ——_ — 
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When the Parliament would haF* 
Crown d Cromwell. 


V\ 
I. T 

He Partament, | 
Had a ſhrew'd Intent, 'T 
To make their Lord a Kinz, 'Bi 


But He ( Good may ) 
Do, what they can, 
Willyze/4,to noſuch thing : | 
He ſought to God, TW 
And fought abroad, 
Our Freedoms, bome to bring, 
Nor dares Ee make 
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| For Charles his ſake, 
Himſelf a Glorious King. 
be 
Then in a Word, 
inLec's pratſe our Lord; 
! Who, didſo well, Projet 
is Kingdome's not, 
AOFf this World, but 
y Anothers hee'] Prote@, 
| And, ſpight of Thoſe, , 
| Who might oppoſe 
The Wardſhip, of the Throne, 
Till the King comes, 
| The three Kingdomes, 
ofee'l keep (ill, as his Own. 
What need he care ; 
To be ftyl'd O. R. 

' When 0. P. doesas well? 
The Things, the ſame, 

But, for the Name, 

Kingdom, or Common IWeale » 
It, onely, Mads, 

| Us bonny Ladds, | ; 
{Who,while we Quafſe,and Sing, | c 
| What e're we think 

' VWeefear, to Drink 
\ Health, unco the King. 
4 LSF2 SONG LIP, 


9%. 


———— 
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i. 
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SONG LIV. 
On the Act for Marriages. 


PWR Ine. * 


— 


bo . | 
Aſt Parliament Sate, | 
And the Speaker did prate, | 

A Fury of Tears, tono purpole ; c 

For Ads, and "es Law, Ls 
To keep us, in awe, 

They baffled, che Rales of Lycargue. 
For, when (even Years, 7 
They ha4 Sate Sans Peers, | 
(Withour Wit, or Fears ) (trimmeiÞ 


s 
And, welook't, when Gee7s, ſhould gf k 
They gave us, at laſt, F 
Of their Office a Caſt, 


And what ' ye think was'c ? 'F 
A Put off with a Pittyfull Prommer, | 
2M | [7 

And, once in a Moad, 

W hen ſitting was Good, (upon !t 
And their I/7ves, they had put them, | \ 
They thoughr, of a Knack, 0 

To filerce, the lack, ( done i 


Tat Mer, might not te!!, when th'aq þ 


\\he! 
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"When, this paſi'd, they had, 
They ſate ſtill, like Mad, 
Till - fiery fac'd Lad 
In Zeal art Uprightneſſe, had cold'um 
[ifchey lefc nor che Hoſe, 
Without any Excuſe, 
'To a better uſe, 
He'd make it too hot, for to hold *um, 
SOIN came, of "PR 
the Devil would ha'te 
' For ſeldim(they ſay) comes a letter 
Such Hebrew Jews, 
you ck, and Chuſe, 
{ Not, one, of the Law knows a Letter. 
fp And, now th'ave begun, 
> Such an Ad th'ave Done, 
And a Patters ſhewn, 
' Tomarry,or Hang,take you whether, 


For next trick they ſhew's 
{Will be, for co Chi 


4 


Ce... AY 


; \ New-way, to Neo, "7 
| Sinceboth, wy 4 fate, go together. E7 
il 4» 15 

When woegyomes to woe © 

othe Fujtice we go, (Lake um, 


tt And thoſe (who bave hands) arc tO 


1 | QULE ne that can, ſpeaks 
G& 4 A 
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4 B; ©. D. mnxes, 

Bur Juſtices, the Devil take "um ! 
Gicles, that are Sporting, | 
Muftſtay; £1)] fourteen, L in 
*Fre they be Courting, 

Who, would have begun at Eleven, 
And Men, till Sixteen 

(Wase're ſuch trick ſeen? 

Stomack, it ſticks in, (ſeue 

When They mw fal'n to't ere, twi 


FE 


Thofe Touths __ are Kind, 
And have now a Months mind, 
I'de wiſh, e*ce the Cloſe of September | 
Tn makea 1 Cock ſare; F 
And firm, to Exdure; 1 
That, Each, take his Love by the membaſþ 
VVho Wings adjourn, 
Aud now (hp their Turn, r 
V Vere better, to Bury: | 
The Word, it is bard, but a Tr«e Onel 


If Ll were, weil-rid, 'þ 


Of che fe, that | did « 
1 the O!4 way wed , 


Ide NS re, 7 ie Vent ll the now : CH | 
Cþ. Oh Parliament . ( Par! lament. l pittyfr. x 
VVharc w oud Tou lx at ? (CE W C 
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— 


| Ir puzzles the Rules 
Of che Lawes, and the Schooles, 
This Dueſtion to ſtare 
Whether they were more Knaves, then you 
(are Fools. 


CCC” — 


< 9 0 N GL V. 
{ A Round. 


FT 
FAOmeſmoo h off your [Liquor ! 

| (Ci. makes th' Wit quicker, 

'S and be, that his J/ater refuſes, 

Whileſt we Laugh and Sing 

And quaft bea/ths, tothe King , 
> Shall ne'rc havea Bout with the Muſe), 
2, 

The next to nee Mary : 

(Fillitup ! we'le not ſpare ye; 
ng We came hither, to waſh our Guly : I 0 
How now / what's a clock ? | <1 
Give the Drawer a Knock & 
We looſe tzme, while he fillsir, ſo duly, FE 
Ws 5 
#f14fTo the Dake ſwallow franker, 
vince we have che Spaxker 
j Vcle every man Drink out, an od-peice. 


He = 
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He, chat failes, of 43 whcle one, 


Were he graver, then Solon. 
Shall have all the re/?, in his Cod-peice. 


«A. 
% 


SONG LVI. p 
A Round. 


'M 
| Pox on thoſe Od-mates ! 
And half witted Clode- pates | 
That ne're knew the price, of a Pottle ! 
Nor ever took part, 
Of a tedious Part, 
But camper their ( baps, 
On the dow-back't Sops. 
Of pirtyful Ariſtotle! 
Cho. Blaze up to the King, ſay I, 
Fill che Cap, 
Tope it vp, oo 
Ler it pals, *c's the vote of the Commons, Þ\\ 
To Sing, Drink and Fight, 
In the world's deſpight. 
- That theCrown may be Charles his,or no mans, 
2. 
A fig for fanduny ! 
Here's Sack thac can tune us, 


——  -  - 


In 


_ 
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In our merth, to a nete above Fla p 
While the Round.head Rognes, 
Like Birds (call'd Hogs ) 
In damnable qualms, 
Howle out 1/:ſdomes pſalms 


To a Presbyterian Selah 
Cho, Blaze up, &c., 


—— -— ————C—— _ —— 


SUNG LVIE 
A Round. 


I, 
NOmedonot flinch ? 
3 Qratt it about / 
Lec not a Wench, 
Draw you out, 
Ot a Taverz : 
Since we know what our Company are, 


Welebe as Honeſt, and we'le Drink as fair, 7 
2? . | s | 2] 
| Give us the Bowe! FE 
F, Fuddleit a!l/ 


What FHeozeſt Soul, 
W1ll nor call 
For a !J bole one, 
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And ſend about a Miftreſſes health, 
If, all refuſe it, Vie begin't my ſelf. 
Here's to the = 
In Chriſtendome ! 
Pox ſend the reſt, 
All and ſome, : 
To the Dev! /  þ 
We'le ply the Pots, and the Wenches roo | 
Bur *c muſt be, when, w'have nothizg elle, 


| 4- (4 
I will have Nan, | 

You ſhall have Beſſ?, 
Do what you can, 
Ple no leſs, 
Do unto Her, 
He ſhall give Fane, and Tort ſhall give Malh 
A Blow oth” Navel, ſo have at it all. 


eee m——mnn—_—— PS A TITS IE) 


co ES 


SONG LVIII 
A Round. 


1 


> Ome Crown,with pitty, my hearty Par 
Inſpire, with Courage my luſty Vein 
A 
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E And when weſhall encwine, 
(Deareſt Valentine) ) 
Yle ſpend all in chine, 
Armes, again, 


_—— 


tet 


| _ 


2. 
And when thou findeſt, my skill is ſuch, 
{That for a /ittle, Ile teach thee much, 
My Hand (hall rovingly, 
Soorh thee, movingly 
And we'le Loving!y 
Take a Touch, 


——_— 


EE 


— 


——_— ne—_ -— 


SONG LIX: * 
A Round. : 


fall 


_—_— 


T. 

Ec's chaſe away, mad Malancholly } 

Hange pinching | * 
(Spight of Wenching? ) - 
Curſe States ! E5 

Damn Fates! 
Here's a jolly 

Cup, to the Bully! (round. 
. Tope thy Liquor, and ſee this healch po 
And 


at 
int 


A 


0 - _ __ ; q 


And He that ſwallows a Beer-bowle, 
Leaves Thinking, 
Minds his Drinking, 
- And ſhall, 
Quaft al), 
. May that Dear-ſoul, 
Ever be Chearful, 
And his ſorrows, as-his ſoul, be 4rown'; 
Then here's ro Mal, with the Scallop ſmockſ 
Ler's fancy the time, ſhe all up took, 
And to Betty-farr, 
That does it, to a Hair, 
WereitaMzleto the beticyz 
I'de take every jot down, 
And not a ſpoonfull to Jone, 
1 Love a hayry Fuſ well, 
Bur Pox on things like a Buſhell, 
As for little Nan, 
Vile Touch her, if | can, 
Or nlken [Iim*pring Sarah 
U'me fure ſhe carries god Ware-a, 


And Ile Tradggs igþ her Anon, ? 


"ws —— 


| 


] 
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— ————— —— — — 


SONG LA 
A Round, at the Requeſt of Sir W.E, 


I. 
F all things ! 
We call chings, ' 
Formy part, I'de have but one 
For fair things 
As Rare things, 
| do not care a Button : 
Of all che feeling Gear, 
That ever I came neer 
| Wereita brown, Red, or Yellow 
'or Prayles, or fo: Prick, 
To the principle [le ſtricke 
| Thata Black thing has nofelloy, 


2. 


Y- 


10 


wg 


Girles ith” Dark 
Yhen they ſtarke, 


Are naked, asthe Truth is; 
\nd with care, 


Trimme their Ware, i 


As flippanr, as cheir youth, is, 
ind ao the beſt they can 
lo fit themſeives, for Man, 


x F de have, at lat, they ſhould well know, 
The 


on - Ws wy 2 + 
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The cheifeſt Grace they Lack, 


If their Tackle be nor Black, 
For a Black thing, &c, 


If you'l fee], 
One Gentle 

She's Argent *bout theNavel 
When ſhe bears | 
Right her Gears 

Her Honor point is ſable : 
The Damo'ſels that are Fair 
But for an o.ut-fide'are 
_ Thare rotten ere they are Mcllow; 
But Oh ! The Black ! The Black! 
Tis ſhe will hold you tack 
For a Black thing, &c, 
The choice Grace, w 
Of a Face, 

By a black Patch, out-ſet is : 
The beſt Scone, 

Faireſt ſhe'wn; 

Within a folle of Jet is : 
Tfe're it be my Doom, F 
Tc Cover and to Come, 

Art the nodding of the Pillow 
Of all che pleaſant Pack, - 
Commend me to the Black ; 

Fora Black thing, & SON 


| «at 


LL a — ——— wt 


A Round, 


I 
Ine own Dear, Hony, Bird, Chuck ! 
Cone fit thou down by me ! 
nd chou and [ will Truck 
For thy Commodity ! 
ne weather is Cold and Chilly, 
nd heating will do thee no harme, 
hen put a hot thing in thy Belly ! 
To keep thy body warm ! 


2. 
ur Land-Lady hath brought us, 
The beſt the houſe affords ; 
5time to lay about us, . 
[Then pry*chee make no words ! 
now thou art young and tender 


lIchough thy — — be rough, ! 5 
e Fort if chou'le to me Surrender, - 
le Man it well enough, | ry 


d by the”, hifi palme's {weat, 
\nd thine Eyes like Noon, 
/ panting breaſts (asthy puiſe) bear, 
hou'le do it to ſome Tune !/ 

H Then 


Then Give thy tmind co'c (my Hony !) 
Thou ſhalt have no cauſe torue, 

That ever thou hazard'ſt thy ——_— 

Toonecthe* Jovial Crew. 


tt 


—_— em. e—_—_— 
- ——_ 


$0ONG LXIL 
| A Round. 


I. 

Our Loudon Wenches are fo Stout, 
They care not what they Do, 

They will not ler you have a Bout, 
bder a Crown, or two : 

They Daqwb their Chaps, and Carle their 

' Their Breaths perfume they do, | 

They're Tayles are pepper'd with the Po! 
And that you are wellcome too. | ( 

| | "4 

Bur give me the Brxome Country Laſs! || # 
Hot-piping, from the Cow, 

She'le take a Torch, upon the Graſs, Y 
Yea! Marry ! and thank you L090. 

der Cole's freſh as Roſe 1n 7une, 
Aer Skin's as ſoft, as Silke, 

__— ledo her Buſineſs to ſome Tine 

Ard freely ſpend her Miik, 
SONG 


| 


| Caſt that Toy Garland "wh thee ! 


SONG LXII11. 
A Mock. 


Ay that Sullen Garland by thee ! 
v5; Keep it forth” E1:z:an, ſhade ) 
| Takemy n: Teath of Luſty ivy s 
Nor of that faint Mirtle made! 
When I ſee thy Soul deſcending, 
To that coo!, and fertile plain, 
Of (ad Fggfes chat lack attending 
Thou {halc have the Crown again, * 
— Now drink J/ize, and know the odds ? 


*'T wixt that Lf, andche gods! 
B. 


Leave it for ſome Wilder-Blade ! 


| Venus wreath would beſt become thee, I 


Not for Blaſing Bacchus made.:; W- -. 
When my high flown Soul's aſcended, & 
to Love's bright and warmer Sphear, - 
Where with Chafplets me atcended, 
Thou an Ivy Bzſþ ſhalt wear : 
Now be Sober ! and you'l prove! 
Morts(s Tipple, gods do Love. 


H 2 2. Ro! : 


A P 0 E M $* 


Irr——y 


2. 

Rouſe thy dull, and drowſte Spirzts! 

See theſe Soul Reviving-ſireams ! 

Stupid Lovers Brain inherits 

Nought, but vain, and empty Dream: : 

{ Think not then thy diſmal] Traxces 
* With oGjir Kaptures can contend ; 
" The Lad chat Laughs, and Sings & Dances, 
+ eMay come loonerto his End : 

: Sadneſs may, ſome pitty move, 
| Mirth, and Courage Raviſh Love. 


B. - 2. 


Wellcome merry Melanchollf 
| Fancying Beavtie's quickning Beans ? 
* Boon Companions Wrs, are folly 
Shrunk in over wetting ſtreams : ] 
- Think not, then thy Ranting Humor, ! 
May with Modeſty contend, 
' Lefler Talkers often Doe more 
* When they come unto their Exd : 
 Ruaneſs, Eahie Girles may move, 
Civil Carriage, Charms a Love, 


| 3: 
Fye then on that Cleudy Forehead ! 


Ope thoſe Vein-like croffed Armes ! 
You may as well call back the bury'd 
\s raife Love, with ſuch dull C harmes : 


S2Ci1hcs 


Sacritice a Glaſs of Claret . 
To each Letter of her Name: 
The gods have ofc deſcended for it, 
Mortals ſhould much more, the ſame, 
If She come not at that Flood 
Sleep will come, and that's as Good. 
_— : 6 
Cloud y Browes do preſage Weeping; 
. And who would not hear our Cryecs ? 
Who the Grave, hath had in Kee)ing, 
Would to pitty Love ariſe : 
Offer up a Toke of Kiſſes, 
To the Damoſell you adore! 
Jove for ſuch a Bſis as this is, 
Would come, #ow though ne're before : 
If chis way, ſhe caw't be had, 
Drinking comes, and that's as Bad. 


— ——____.. 
——— 


SONG LXIV: I. 
A Mock. | 


I. Wc 
Ear not (my Genizs) to unfold 
L My hilent Thoughts by theſe ; 
et YYomen, born, co be controald, 
| Receive them, as they pleaſe, 
heir long Uſurped Monarchy, 
14th made me, hate, their Tyranny; 
| H 3 _ ITiem- 


"_—  —————— — Ht. — —— 
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Þ 
Tremble (I ! Nature !7 to betray, 
In idle Words, thy thought, 
That Women, who, our Paſſions, ſway 
Should be Controutd, as Naught : 
Their long continued Hrerarchy 
Hath made me Love, their Soveraignty. 
2. 
Let them, and their Maznetique C harms, 
As Harbingers before *um, 
Poſleſs chemſelves of C upits Arms, 
As haytes, for to Adore *um .. 
Flene're commit [dolatry, 
To Snbjecis, born, as well as 7. b 
B. , 
Let ſome one, whoſe detrafting Toung 
Is Uſher, to his Witt, 
Their Beauties and his Fudgemert wronge 
WhiP{&I, admireing lic. 
- cannot be Idolatry, 
To Worfpip, tuch Divinity, 
% | | 
Their Dzety, with them, muſt fade, BY 
Ic cannot be deny” d, 
| Then {ince, the Pretty things, vere madsÞ, 
Out of Old Adains ſide : : 
L ets Love them ſtil], but know't *cis thus p! 
We'le Do't, becauſe Th'are part of a | 
J 


— 
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_— 


Andlet this then, Suffice the Elves 
[To ſay, we Love them, as our ſelves. 


Their Drety can ne*'re Decay, 
'T were S7z to ſay, it ſhould, 

Then ſince th'are Forms not Caſt in Clay 
Bur of a finer Monld : 

We'le Love them ſtill, with all ozr Hearts, 

'Becaule, they are our Better parts; 

\nd let this ſatisfie pocr Mer, 

Iopuchaſe thus their Kb agen, 


—_— 
— em. —_—_—__—_ 


em tit 
et 


SONG LXY. 
A Mock. 


* | Ic 
N Ow, I confeſs, Tam in Love, 
Alchough I thought, I neverſhoulds YJ > 

Bur, *tis with oxe, dropp'd from above, l c3 
Whom Nature made, of better Mouls : 

Bo Farr, fo Good, (oall Divixe, 

Fde quit the World, to make her Mire, 

B. I « 

Þ Fllene're, Confeſs yet dare be bangd, 

ka ( Alchough [ hope *ewill ne'ce bc fo, )} 
H 4 if 


9 - 


ac; 
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_—__ — «1 & - _ —_ — — << — 


YE B—wrermoepe 0 


If the beſt Girle, that ever Twang'd- 
Do make me Buckle, to her Bow: 
Or Fir, or Foul, what ere ſhe be, 
Of all che/Yorld, ſhe's not for me, 
to 
Have you not ſeen, the Stars retreat, 
When So! ſalutes our Hemiſphere, 
So ſhrink, thoſe Feauties, called Great, 
When, ſweet Roſella, doth appear: 
Were ſpe; as other Women, are, 
I ſhould not Love ber, nor Deſpair. 
B. - 
Have you not ſeen Ecclipſed Sol, 
When [pangle Stars, ſupply the Day, 
So ſhine thoſe Beauties, thought but ſma?, 
When Fair Florella's gone away 
But all alike, I muſt refuſe, 
Nor e're will pick, if I may chvſe, 


For I could, never, bear a mind, 
Willing to ſtoop, to common face: , 
Nor Confidence enough, could find, 
Toamme ar oxe, (o full of Graces : 
Fortune, and Nature did Decree, 
No IWoman ſhould be fit for me. 
D.: 3. 
Forl was, ne're, ſo gwen to'r, 
With every Common Laſs, to Trade, 


No! 
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OO —_— EE ee as i 


\ 'Ol —erehad th Impudence, to Do't, 
With any Modeſt pracefnl Maid: 

Nor Fate nor Art could ever move, 

y ſullen Heart, to thoughts of Fave, 


| ————— _—_— 


SONG ELXVLI. 
A Mock. 


I. onta be gone ! 
JE gon ! Thon Fatal Feaver | from me, 
Bi Let Love alone! 
Let his /Echerial flames,poſſels my Breaſt! 
The fires, of thy conſuming heat, no ayd 
Bur ſwift Deſires, (requires, 
Tranſport my paſſions,to a Throne of Reſt 
\here 7 who in the pride of health, cou}d 


Such warmth to move, (never fecl, | 
By Srckneſs tamy'd, _ 
A*m fo Enflam'd, | F-- 
I fee'le, noe joy, but Love. Wi 
find he, who trifled many cedjous hours | ©: 

My Love to trye. (avay | 


In lictle ſpace, 
Hath gain'd the Grace, 
To have more 2oper, then 7, 


Away ? 


x06 EFDEMS, 


— 


B. | I. ( awa; or 
Away ! you Grevious Things, call'd Miſtreſ : 
% [1 


Yeild Sack the Day! 
L ec her Diviner ſparkes, in flame my Frea'}* 
The hear, of whole Enlivening Virtue's l d 
Thac for the fezr, ( Comples 
My fancy's carry*d, here toſcat it's reſt: F 
Where I, who m the height of Love, cou] ; 
Such warmth to ſtirre, (never, find”; 
By Sack in ſpird, b 
Am, now, to fir'd, [ 
I joy in None, bur Her - 
 And1, who have been Occupy'd, an hou 
A Love, to IVinne, ({ometime: 
In leſſer fpace, 
Have gain'd ihe Grace, 
To cazenot fur't, a Pnncs . 
2. | 
Depart! Thou fatal Feaver from me, no l 
PFhink not my Fleart ( Depe . 
To thy dull flames, ſhall be a Sacrifice | 
A Maid (Dread Cupid)now hach on the 4 : 
By thee betrai), (tar lai. 
A Rich Oblation, to reſtore thine Eyes: « 
But yer, my fore acknowledgment, (þ 
Thou haſt no Crafr, (reſtit 
To bend thy Bow, : N 
Againſt a Foe, 
That aim'd, to catch the ſoaft; N by 
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Yor did I fear, though at my Befowe, all ac 

i Such Darts did move 3 (once, 

Khe that receive?, 

MA choufand Sheaves, 

She can no more, but Love. 

B. 2, 

F— for all you Femal Creatures, now a F = 
Ne'rethink my Heart, 

Wn your I/cab flames,ſhall burn a Sacrifice, 

'Þ Blade (god Bacchus !) here, hath ac che 
Now by thee made, ( Taverx had 
\ ſtronger Fire, to Blaze out his Fyes : 

ut yer, my late acknowledgment ſhall Jn- 

T Thou haſt no Craft, (ſite, 

y flames, to Drown, 

Vhen once, hich flown, 

With ne're ſo great a Draught : 

or would I care, though for an Ocean, all 


of ly Guts had ſpace, (at once, 
ie that T opes up, 


he thouſfandth Crp ! 
4 He carl no more but Blaze 


4 0 more Phyſitians, let me try your Bran! 

4 Pray give me o're / (no more/ 
if Ihave a Crrre, in Phyſick,, neverread ; 

hough you, as skillfull Doors, all the 

In Learning flow, (world do know, 

Ng2 211 may as well go praQtice on the Derg: 

ut 


In. 
e 
I 
(1 
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But, it my Gerard daigne, to view Me, wit 


. , 5 ye 
| His Glorions Lookes A 
1 make no doubt, * _ 
To Live without : 


Phyſitians, and their Books : | 
Tis he, who with his balmy Kiſſes, can 


My lateſt breath, | Te 
Whit blifs is Thy ! Th 
To Gaine a Kiſs, 01 

And ſave, a Maid, from Death ! Li 
| B. Zo If 

No more 3 You Phyſickt Ladies ! le yo { 

Bur give you Ore! helps implon ly 


I have aCure,your Beauties,ne're did pro 
| Though you, have ſaving Virtues, Love ſi 
b, And tell you ſo, (Lovers kno! 
Practice on thoſe,that ſwear they'le dye: 


( Lov 4 

But if I view, Canarzes ſparkling Beauties, , 

In a Glaſf, 1 

] Queſtion not at 

The Gorng to pott, m 

*'Spighr of a Ladzes Face ; cf 
"Tis ſhe, who with her Sugard Kiſſes, c: 

My failing Breath; (preſerre 

What bliſs like thy, h 

ACnp, to Kiſs, 'r 


And fave, « man from Death 
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4. 
Þ you(Divine ones of another world 1 bow, 
ind will allow, 
zur ſacred precepts, if yon'l grant me thiz, 
it He, whom I adore, ey'n next your 
ay £O with me, ( Drety, 
Michour his preſence, there can be no bh; - 
Sreach your Terents of Eternity,to thofe, 
ſhat aged be, 
onot perſ{wade, 
Love ſick Maid 
here's any Heaven, but Ffe : 
ſtay! merhinks an Icy ſlumber doth 
Wy weary'd Brain, (polleſs 
Wy bid him Dye, | 
you think, 1 
hall never Jake again. 
B. 4+ (I vow 
F you (Divines Beauties of the JYorld ! ) 
, Bi!) allow, 
urfacredTitles,if you'l one thing prove! 
at Sack, whom I before you all, my Mz- 


may not Lacke, ( ſireſs make, 
tnout ber, chere can be ſmal ſportin 


rread your L2Gures, of Sobricty, tothole, 
hat Prinyes be. 
\nor per[wade. 
Iipeins Blzde, 


ch Trin%ls in FH ceregs She, Bu. 


j "- | ati 
_ 3 = 
- 
I Oo 
I | 


"OE 
But ſtay / Methinks a giddy whimlſey tox 
my warmed Bra ; (ca / 
F'ne let me Dye, 
If you think I, 
Shall ne*re Blaz e np again, 
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Mock SONG EXVIL 
ToDr.$mith';Ballad--Will Womens 


[ 
I 


1 


I. 
Ave Mex there zdle tricks begun 
Pox on: ! what means their con 
Shall Poets prate, till Breath be gone 

Yet men ſtill worſe and worſe? 

Pob IViſdom's Fſalms, are neverthe ne: 
Tothe Lad, that's proud of his Cod-j 
( Ge 
Which makes the Vitions, fret and (we! 
And me, to Ban and Curſe, 


> km] I> 


AN - 
J once was minded, to be Daub 
And ne're to make a Word; 
Although that Maxkizd, all and ſon 
Were hang'd who'd care a T— ! 


— - — 


; 


a... 
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Buc now my Tongues at no Command, = 
J ] cannot bolg it, with my Hand, 
As ealtly, as C ock, can ſtand, 

My Reaſons R'yme afford. 


And firtt, Vie violent hands Jay on, 
There Pufs, and pertunrd ys ; 
Their price, lo with a pouder (hown, 
Does goargainſ the Hazr. 
For though, their Clotbes, are out at Elbop 
Ti are Captains, ſtraight, with their Blades 
(of Bulboe, 
With them ſix pence, and the devil in hcl] o0! 
*T would make one ſtamp an tare, 


1 4 + - (thag "ocks 

Jl Their down right thoughts, ne're mind 

Je Th'ave e'ne almoſt forgat "um ; | 
For fince Old Nad, feil of oth” hooks, 

3 Mens Fingers, ne're itcht leſs at *um. 


MF And if they can but the Scriptures abuſe, 
x They Laugh (asifthey covld nor chule, ) | 


. 5 *19 

eq At Moſes, opkins, aud Sternulds Maſe, 4 
*t would make all omen hate *um. Eg 

I 

GI 


Their Faces, are rubb'd in ſuch ſort, 
With pieces, of braſs kett!e ; 
\s ifrhey were Old Dogs oth” ſport, 
IM Au Acttal bear, on Metta! : 


X 1hey 


t þ 


a. , fa, "9" : , n _ 
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They with their antick, ops, and Mowes, An 
Will Face down Truth, how e'ce the worl4 | Th 
Lilly has no ſuch ſigns as thoſe, (goes, Th 
\\1ll tzmes, and things ne're ſettle ? 
6. 
With theſe, they are 1mholden'd (o, 


And look fo tow'rdly on *um, 
T hat Others wives(forſoorth}they'le know,  / 
When little thanks they con *um : 
And every nght they fealt their Cullies, 
With bowle of ſack ne're think it full is, 
As ealily, as Whores get Cullies, 
Ne're think what has wndoxe 'tim., 


Oftimes you'd think 'twerealttheir Own J 
They take ſo much, upon *um 3 | 
When preſently, chey are ftruck Dum» 
You'd wonder, what's come on 'um, 
They are ſo ſullen, and flontGod mend 'um! 
We Mazdes can uevertel wher'cto fend 'um 
I would che Whores( with a Pox ,would end 


Oc Heaven keep us from *um, (um 
8. 
Their rude Demeanour, 1s a ſcare Crow, 's 
For Women, forto fear 'um ; . 
Theirbitter Oaths do ſofar to, 1 
That ſurely, Ple beware "um : Y 


And 


"OBMS. it 

And when wich many a Jeggam-bobb 
Th'ave got you, into the Pound of Lobb 
They Te leave you, as Bobabzll, left Cobb 

The Devil will (once) not ſpare *um, 

9. 
Somtimes, th'are ll ith* fire of Love, 

And live, like Salamander, 

And then LI with ſome gueans, would prove 
| Andeach oftbeſe, a Pauder ; | 
Pat (the plain cruth, for to illuſtrate) 

hey #re ſuch Creatures Women muſt hate; 
nd rf their [Y7ls, you can't fruſtrate, 
They'te bring your Souls, in Danger. 
10. 
Two Mere maides(once )had got an Eele, ' 

Whoſe body th'ad a plot on ; 

Dear love(quoth they )ware true as ſtrete 

But Geers, they would not Cotten:; 
or thinking him ſure, as Louſe in Boſame, 
ewriggles his Tayl and (trair,ouc goes 'um 
do quickly flipt away, to looſe '*um | 


Him (aw they ne're ajor on, 1 

| > : 

Or if ſome men to geod be brough'c - 
And purpoſe, whac th'ave fpoker ; = 


6: . 
Tis cen co ove, theavene're a great, 
T hen Silver, can't be brokew : 


J | Who 


" 114. © UEM'O9. 
| Whoelſeis Sped, 1s Matcht with a Stalin I. 
He'le have her, ſoon art the Lock 1tallian, BY 
She's Fool and Aﬀe, and Tatter-de.Malliay, 
That Feaas, for ne're a Token. J 0 
| 13. | A 
The holy Siſters, often pray, 
And Scriptures, Eke unfold, 
Yet men, as though 'twere out oth'way, 
Ne're harke, to what 1s told : 
You may ſpe.ak,as well, to an Image of dony} 
Not one, cares whether, you Teach, or n« 
Their Hearts are as hard, as Iron too, 
As tough, but not fo cold. \W, 


by 
4 bY 
. i 4 ; 
- 


I2. 
When will(d'ye think) this Geer go tri 


Ande're, be brought to good ? ] 
Good faith ! I think *twill ne*re begin: 
What never? No! would it would !Þ | 


They have ſo many conceits and whimſei: 
That One mav ſcribble, untill he dimn's ext | Fi 
Their ſouls are black as ſtocks, of Chimneye1h 
*Tis pitty by the Rood ! : 
I 4. CnougtyTo 
Troth'! Pueans would ſerve *um wel] 
When (.,nce)to work they get um: 
{One finding Tooles, and t other Stut 
Ani they their Tack to [et *um ; 


Wh 


& 
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EET: no _ 
Where (14Kt, as Truth, they ſhould work 
; Es (their 61), 
Rand every Jack, ſhould have his Gift, * 
And lay it on, take*c oft who's will, 
Good faith ! Who woult nor let 'um ? 
I5. (Troopes, 
And now w'have brought *um in by 
To Girles oth” lewder fort, | 
We'le keep 'um cloſe, as Cocks in Corp, 
For the Trappanning ſport | 
TWNay now,we have *um within their Carcaſe 
We'le neicher favour Earl or Marqueſg, 
I ve made this ſtaff too ſort. 6 
10. | 
Now God a bleſs, our Noble Queen ! 
Wao gives Examples many, 
But men (as if they ne're had been ) 
M# Will not be rd by any : 

Nay here's the thing mortality grieve wonld 
$1 hat men ſhould go toHel/,thick and three 
7 _ (fold : 
j{Toſave them,1'de not ſet foot,o're threſp5id JI -- 
| They'le ne're be worth a penny. 1 
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Mock SONG LXVII, Tof” 
I pry'thee don't Fly me, ©c. 


—————.. 
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I. 
Ox on thee ! get from me, Tp 
This does nor become thee, 
[ cannot abide, Pp 
One un- frenchefr d, 


A Curſe cn your Gafers and Tun] ; | 
our mMopps, and your mowes ! | 
With your half legg'd ſhelPd Shces, 
Your Gammers and Dames 
With ſuch ruſtical Names ! 
And a full monthed Oath, | 
As a Crfre, to both, (Con; * 
You may keep for the Clownes, and thei 
For aſpiring (at firſt) to have been all as one 
The Devi''s toot was Cleft for a Ceftin6iion, 


2, 
*Abatements Degrading, | 
re for men of Trading, Cl; 
\Vho ſince have forgon _ 


Py Bnth, what's cheir OWN! 
And their ſoul; are diſpoſed there after: 
\\ hat 
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What pleaſures in that 
To be call'd God knows what, 
| Sir, Richard's of Fame, 
Above any Nick:name, 
T hat ſounds halt or lame 
And 1s like a May-game | 
To provoke all the bearers, to laughter, | 
He that bears a baſe mind, or Mechaniquely 
(lives 
Reverts,his own Armes,or a Batoun he gives, 


| Love thoſe Contrivements, 
Of noble Atcheivements, 
Where Argent, and Or 
Prefer men before 
The Vulgar, for Wiſdom and breeding ; 
For why ſhonld a Fool, 
# The V//ifer, or'e Rule 
| Who's Lord of the Soyle 
But vxtil'd, the while, 
As to Manners or Arts, 
Though a Gyant in Parts 
And is better worth hanging,then feeding Ms 
Clouniſme is droſs, and courſe fleſh, but ruſt is, 2% 
Tis common(though unclean )to be both F 
Clark and Juſtice. 


I 3 4. For 
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For why ſhould Of be, 
Of che new Paritye, 
*Cauſe there are a few, 
Of the Levelling Crew, | 
Who would have us all equal 8 brother 
Such wrbulent S pirits, 
May they have theirDemerits 
Looſe health, wealth & blood 
With cheirCountries good 
And be condemn'd fit, 
To pay, 'for their J/:tr, 
And hang out oth* reach of all othet, 
Feſantry's baſe, and who's born ro'e mult 


(wear It, 
But Hoxory 1s the Merit of che Perſons, that 
= ( bear it 


Were I Prince, for My part, 
Lec others, go try fort, 
I'de oberly Rule, 
And ſmal! ones befoo], (Driakiny 
Who (quander their times, OUT, 1! 
| le not Intoxicate, 
With Caxaries, my Pate ; 
The Scovt, Fle aflure ye, 
And every Mercury, 
With each book of News, 
{will Go far uſe,” 
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All the Name I defire, 1s a Perſe! of honour 
And.he is but aF vol, hat relies not upan her, 


— 
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4 Mock SONG LXIX. 
Full Forty times over, &c. 


I. ( that, 
'TUſt rwenty times over, and twenty to 
I muſing, have wondred, what *cwas 
(you'd te at, 
| Whilft you pine, and look pale, like your 
( Liquor that's flat; 
Far he's a cold Drinker, 
| Whonow becomes Thinker, 
| Since thus runs the play 
[f you fit up all night, you are Readynext 


Uo G- ( Day. 
There's a pzpe, lately Broacht, which would 
d : (not be ſhut, - 


il With Legions of Bottles prepar'd,for the Gut. 
If you give but your minde to'r, you'l (way- 1 
(low a Butt : Y c: 
Then ftand not ſo dully, 

But laver yonr Gully 
With Beer Bowle 1n fiſt, (you lift. 
It you charge it but Fell you may hit whom « 3 
I 4 Some 


ry = '?P T E M p 
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3-. (you fir 

Some idle Companions, when with them, 
Will talk and fly high, as if th' had all the 
(Wit, 

When (alas !)it appears, th' have the Dz- 
(vel abut, 


Their bisket Jeſizafter 
Th' are ſteept in their Laugbter, 
And pipes, being broke, A, 
With Tobacco (once) out, they will vaniſ} 
hs.-:- ( ith” Smoke. 
Some ſtately proud Hzgh B:yes, do rant ir, 
(and cal! Mo 
As if they could Tipple, the Divel and all; ht 
Bur ſtand to them jr, they” le ,ealily fall: 
Then to't ! neyer tear Um, :. 
Set Foot, and ccme ncar 'um 
By Teping about, 
Betheir Heads nere ſo empty \they canno: 
C ( bold ix- out, 
SOME Pu'nys, bolt Gheeks, are with bluſhes, 
(ore laid! 
To fuddle a Gallo, will not be affraid, | 
Pac them to't, and bur rel] them, Toey e 
(Drink 'RE a Moi, 
Then cry = have at it | £ 
Box on them that hate it ! 
If e'se, they refule. ÞF: 
49 Yarer, as thou doeſt, or llec them caſe: 
| : Mock 
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I. 
Ove is a Fable, 
No mar, 1s able, 
To fay *cis this, or 'tis That ; 
WAnd idle pajicr, 
WO ſuch a faſhon, 
8 'Tis like, I cannot tell what, 
| i -* I. 
! Wove is a True thing, 
; Wt is no zewthing , 
| To call'c by good name, or bed; 
i buſt'd 407, 
YH ſuch a fattion, 
'Tis like, to make a Man Mad. 


Js 
ar 1n the Cradle, 
vwle 1; the Sadle, _- oy 
Alwayes Co0 cold Or 00 hot. s, 
'n arrant Lyer, > 
edd by defire, _ * 
[tis, and yet, it is nor. | 

2. - —# : W 


ar in the I/bittle, 
9/e in the Spittle, 
pages < LOO 72194;t, Or tO0 dry : 
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A very 7 Tell- troth, 7 Se Wer 
Papp' cup WICH Hel Broth, , f 
Oye knows not pherefore, nor why | 


-L 


Love 15a Fellow, 
Clad all in Tellow, 
The Canker-worme of minde 3 
A privy miſchif, 
And ſuch a fly Thef, 
No man, knows where, him to find, 
B. 2. + 
Love is a Dam'ſell, 
Clad to the Hams well, 
Thar wears a worm, in the tayle 
A meer Pick-pocket 
Yer, when we ſmoke it, 
To find it ovt, we ne'ce faile, 


: T* 
[ove 18 a worrder 
*T1is here, ana cis yonder, T 
' Tis common, to all men weknow z 3 
A very CDeGhers ” V 
Evere one's Setter, F 
Then hange him, and ſo let him 8: go 
B. FT 


7 1s no Wonder, 
Over or under, | 

'Tis —_— as piflizg a bed; | 
s h "i 


> 
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Twill Cheat and Cozen 
Folke by the Dozen 
*Tis better to hang, then be fed. 


SONG LXXI. 
A Mock. 


I. (Sm, 
O Love thee, without flattery, were a 
Smice thou art, all Inconftancy, within 
My heart, is only govern'd by mine Eyes, 
The neweſt 05jed, is the greareft prize : 


Then Love weuſit, as I Love thee : 
Uanrcill a fazrer, 1 can fee, - = 
ER ES: 

To Love thee, and to Flatter, were a S:n., 

J Since thqu haſt, ever to me, conſtant beeri ' | 
My heart and eyes, are govern'd by thy will, IV 
The principle is ſhee, Ile ſtick to'c ſtill + TS! 
. Then Love me juſt, and Love no mere, + J ©: 

But juj/f, as | Lov'd tbee before. 
27 - 


_— 


My heart, is now at liberty, and can (man 
Xeow all chat's fazr,as you know, all that's 


Then 


£24 POEMS. ; 
Then why ſhould you, fo fondly think ie 


(ſtrange) 
Since that, I know, thine Appetite to change; 
Then Love me, juſt, as I Love thee, 
Untill a fazrer | can fce. 
B. - 2. 
My heart, is only yours, and can find, 
By knowing thee, all that is Woman kind ! 
Then why fhould youor any)think it ſtrang 
T har 1 thould /ike my choice coo wel toChanzs 
Burt Love me, juſt and Love no more, 
Pariety I do abhore. 


I hate this conſtant 7. on a Face,” ' 
Contentne're dwelt a week. in any ptace; 

Then why ſhould you, orl Love one another 

Longer, thea we, can becomert together ! 
Then Love me, juſt as 1 Love thee | 
Untill a fairer 1 can fee. 

* B. Z. | | ()1 
I like a reall fondneſs, every where, ( year: 
Where trae Love dwels, context, laſt all che JO! 
Thenlet us like, and Love and live together 
Since, if a part, there's no content in either ; |)! 

Do thou Love me, andthou ſhalt be, Ne 

The only fair and faireſt ſpe, al 


OS 
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For Fruition, 
in Anſwer to Sir, Jobs Snckling. 


(cold 
Ox on thoſe hearts that ſingly freezewich 


| Love two minds, that one opinion hold: 

Were I to bleſs the better ſort of men. 

Ide with them Loving, ro be Lov'd agen. 

LoveCormorant-like, on every pray doth fall: 
ad's hunger ſftarv'd, where there is none ar 

Tis the Grand confidence, & nnghty bope, (all 
nſheath'd of fear, with winter tears dry'd 


: (upz 
That Love, takes pleaſure in ; That can be 


(none, 


Wlnbat only dwels, in Contemplation : 


Like drowſie Dreams at midnight, when all 
(day, 

(ur Bodies have been weary'd, ſome ſtrange 
( way. 


Oh! how "cwould irke me! fure 1 madd hu 
(ſhould go Fa 
; $'id I but hear my miſtreſs, twice ſay no! a+ 
No thought our Expectation ſcrew's ("1 high, 4 
Put fingle ! Woman ſoon can ſatisfie. 
And what low-ſpirit, w'ont aſpire, to that, 


V\ bich 
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Which may be purchaſ 4, at (o cheapa rate ) 
She's honeſt, that does ;yezl4 although 
4 (Poor Fooll, 
She be as hot as Summer, warm as Wool. 
He that hath miff her, has to ſay, atlaft, 
*Ene pray who's will, if I muſt ever faſt, 
| Thenl( faireſt Ladies)uſe what mature gave 
Never denying, what weever, Crave 
Confirming us that that's not ſirange at all, 
Our Fathers did, we do, and Children ſhall, 
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Another for Fruition, | 


| J 

In Anſwer to Sir, Johr: Suckling. I 
oy | 

(be wiſe. c 


| O on ! Fel4 Bry ! and put her ro't 
Not knowing how to keep loft paradiſe} 
The wicked plagues thou haſt, wouldſt ne're 
(haveceaſe }Þ* 
But reign, at hcight ! and would it not thee 
( pleafc 
If, gently from night frights, for real joy, [* 
Thou wert awakt ? who 7-eps, can ne're c- fl 


b: 
( 
N 9! 


a ALE 


_ a—____ 2 mcgacgis 
Nor co enjoy, is Worſe, then #0t to have : 


"'£ 'J FS Uo y, 


And that ne*reclozd, for wet we ffil do crave 
Who holds himſelf lefs happy,by that mean 
Wight hope,withas much reaſon, to waxleait 
py feeding to the full; they purchaſ'd, once, 
Oh how we relifh it! and kiſs for th* nonce! 


'Tis more then requiſite, upon this ſcore 
The choiceſt thing that man does,is not more 
The world is wide ;, of bleſſings it is one 


To Multiply Come ! Come ! it muſt be done? 


as ſure asDrink! Each one's oblig'd unto'c 
#1c that ne're Occrupyes,wil ne're have fruit. 


Women enjoy's (for they are zone before ) 
Acelike a fine Romance, read o're and o're: 
Fruitions ſprightful,8& che play's nor known, 
What *cis or 1s z0t till that a@d, be done: 
Toſave our longing, that a bleſſing is, 

© Heaven unknown, 18 a Fools Paradice. 


And as in proſpeGs,where the ſcrutimous eye 
Unrandom'd can it ſelf ne're ſatisfie, 
And will not be confin'd, (o L zberty. 
Quickens that pleaſure, which reftraz#'d 
( woulddye 
de that hath ſtore totell muſt needs berich, 
ne's only poor, that know's not, which 1s 
(which, 
Anſwer 
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$ Anſwer to Sir, 7. &, © © 


| L bo 
| Ive me(dear Lad!)the pure white &red i] 
4 ( Iivker I court Meaden-hbead, 
\ Such even (unequall'd) Grace, 
Ot Arres and other, you kow whats in face, 
Enough to make one mad! ler me but have 
A Beauty, that will move, 
I 1s all Icrave; 
Unbanſome dulls the Edge of Love, 


We know there are ſich th:325, as foul & fair 
They no impoſtures are ; 
For though ſome youth (of Tate ) 
Lik't certaiy colour, at uncertain rate, , 
That does not warrant me, from chulingf 
If Black and Blew Ivy (right,ll. 
With Ked and I/hite fy 
T hat Fancy, is meer Fantaſie. It 
What boots an Appetite, ifchere's no meat, F 
That we can Love or Eat ; In 
Buec if I view a D-ſþ, 
Well garniſþt, and fer forth,tis as 1'de wihf 
As with our Vatches,where the inſ:4 s made 
Perhaps af Steel or Braf., h 
(YurValne's laid, 
Upon the Gold or Silver Caſe, 


T Ht: 


THE 


Adventure 
| 4ugnſt,26. 1645. 


--. . = 
Was in that Month (as in old Writ 1 
Þ. Wheretn the female, muſt be ſerv'd in 
© 
And more preciſely, if the time you ſeck, 
It was about che very w4ſt och week, 
nclining coward the Navel of the day, 
PEne betwixe Hawkg Buzzard(as they ſay) 
In Hotbourn hight whence Grays-Imz Gate nor 


Wl | 
5 
t, 


ibn. (faris, 
"hom ſhould 1 meet with, but my Friend 
hf (Fack Harry ? 
h* unluckyeft wag e're Mothers ſmock was 
E1- (wrapt in, 
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'T was that ſame Jack, whoſe Chriſten name, 

(1s Captain, 
With fmgleeye, he quickly me eſpy'd, 

For why ? indeed 1] was oth' ſurer fide. ' 
Oh 1 Schoel-fellow quoth be, well met! and 
(by try; 
me ſure, we ſeldome uſe topart, with 
- (dry Lit, 

* So back he comes again,e good luck on ye! 

Thong wilt have drink, no matter who & 
: _ (Mow 
Well! go thy waies ! march on! Ile fol- 
| . (low you 
On toward the Fair of St. Bartholomew ! 
But in che rode, near to the Fell of Hattn, 
We happend upon I/oman. Twas a fat ona, 
And if Deſcriptions may not be diſtruitful, i 
She was full-ful ith* waſt, or very waſtful. 

_ Forperſons of her calling, you may ask ally 
If amongſt twenty, you ſhall find one Raſcal 
She ducks it home, I ſpeak it to her laud, ſp, 
The Epithet, unco her Houſe, was Baudy 
Where chough the Plying place, was theniga, 
| ( Smith- fret 
Was Wench enough as long as back'couls, 

__  (uth vedio 
To hold us tack indeed,ot creature = lc 
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« Dae ne might | have had our's Belty, Fall, bur= 


A mur for't! 
Jack profferd once,but what ?.quoth he 
(by G— 1, 
d BVill makeexchan gewich thee,bady for body, 
s, Mnd | dare ſwear. ? c, had been no robery, 


Twas Cuch a Pocgge piece of Wobery 
uc that which made my ifor ſp, laugh 
(ith cloſe, 
She ſtill was hitting Facki'ch.Toeth, with's 
 _ (INoſop 
nd.chat is much, you'le ſay, whoe're 
({ha!l ice? 
o think his Noſe and T ecth ſſowld ev ſoy 
, (meet 
utin as dead a timezas Ore was thoughron 
n comes $4, Cex, of yore, put iow Sr. 
(Brougbton 


MY Vich Whores as faſt as hops and thick as fly- 


ou could not hope for knocking here, but-- 
(dry blows, 
7 Ay when our Tayles new ſuckt by my Are 
ry 3 
|; $0 are they now, as Kix, from Lechery 
For were ic upon pain of mickle worth, 
"31 could not bit, much le(s haye held it forth. 
K 2 So, 


\ 


: (blows, 


*J 
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ts B22 9 Og | PEI worononey « 
$0, having pawnd our credir, there fo 


: ns  _ (eight pence 
We kiſs,kind' Mris. Lawes, and ſo go RtraighÞ! 
lndeed.it was that meer neceſſity, (thence 
That has #one mov*d us to'r, [| preſs it t'ye 
Becauſe we wonld not of the /aws be guil 
The buſineſs was (like Norton's ) baſe 8 filth 

So now we bend our cauſe trowr'd, elle 
LE i c (Clarkn 
Unlike to Atiftotles, of fon marken ' - 
Coming through Lane of Mutton ſtreet df 
- is (Tur 

Where that Fore lives, whoſe plackets rent 

| | | S (torn al” 
Above the Riſing of the Hzl!, there is one 
The left hand, as you goa Houſe of priſon 
Where F4c>k had been, apon a buſ##ſ}, (i 
1pgueſfd by his wry /ook, and that a true figt 

So paſſing by John of Hieriſalem,- ' © 

Whom we cal St coo what &re you cal hit 

To th Red-bull-}Fidow we were one: time 
EPS. BY ts  __ __C(wheelingl 
| Where fome folk 1zy,Pre had'a felbwifelinY* 
"Bur let ig paſs away, Jack Harry rambley, 

Down, by the place where lofcy Thrkfhew 

Seer 


Whicl 


/ = 
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Yhich we had ſeen OO, but for dearth of 
—_ | {fix pence, 
But THEY» who did, have never ſeen ſuch 
fs  Cricks ſince, 
re Well ! Fack drives on amain, a pox for- 
| & '- (Take him? 
pic made. me ſcat like grains, to over take 
j | Chim 
ical! d out friend ! look here! by Wicchame's 
| . . (Croſyer, 


Mjcre lies a pretty Girle ith? lane of Hofyer, - 
Here at a Barbers Houſe ; | think it the man, 
That kept Dneen Madafina as his Leman. 
Ifay (quorh Fack) come on ' by Fove! -I 
(ſcore her? 
$5 never ſtops, nor ſtaies, till ar Pye Corner, 
Where,in he turn's at hauſe yeleped Cafile. 
For worſe,full many a Gyant oft did wrafYe 
fere were the Beeves, the Muttons, and che 
Bet, -- + (prigshaot 
5 rare Encounter for man Chegan L <ang 
(He was a plaguy Mutton-man, 'Voufaverz, 
{But here's the Dive! and ell for rhe _ Bae 
F FR. en! 
FJ For at this time tis (true, as I'dotell ye) 
ou may have pigs, and wenches by the belly. 


K 3 Then 


_ 
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"Then ftrait appears, do but obferve thi 
| | ( bap, vir, 
Oac Jack call'd Name FIRE com 

. EE. . 7 as. {4 ter, 
As good a Lad, as ever handled ſieves 
Of-powerful Sack and Ale (he's not fo 
| ( Swigeet\l 
To whom our Fobn (knowing no money 
p | (ſtirr'd) 
How doeft chouchuck (quoth he ) my how 

bir 


Reply'd he (Caft. Deer) at all adventures 
We'le wet out ſelves cogether, B60 Fat 
| | (enter;; 
Arid trips up ftaires,as quick, as come peny 
Where we tnd. what's before good Company 
T hree ſcyrale tale feaks, who long'd for fir 
| ( heas 

(For near this place, there's many a hun 
| (ar'd ligs dead 
Three ſtrapping Queans, much like, fot 
(heuch and butter 

Toboſo's Dul, Mal, Tornes and FoarGutterez 
One ; accolted thus,- wilt pleaſe you Ms 
| App (dan 
T'*accept of Gloves, for Fairings (would yo 

| (had 'um! 
Bu 


P 0 S. 13s. | 


cheſ Bur quoth the Mar of 4/e, whar iſt d'ye 

ir, (lack ho ! 

nl] Some Carnns (cryes Fack ) an ounce oth' beft 

| ( Tobacco, 

Which we {uckrt off, until our colowys. raſe 

| high, 

And knockt ingeales,like to the Bells of Oſmey 

Drink, and more Drink (till as forGold,cry*d 

| ( Midas, 

Let's drink, out Thurſday, ne're take care for 

(Fridays ! 

When up there comes two DemyLads oth? 

( catling, 

Whom 1 rebuk'c (quoth Fack) Hall! hold 

your pratling! 

v1} But oh! "cwas ſuch a charming doſe of Muſick, 
if Would curethe Tarrantula were you flick, 

i} Like toa Coffin, ſtrung wich guts of ſcreech 


ſ (Owle, q 
i And ſung, as when ſomtimes y*have heard Jt: 
Of (a Bich howle " Bo 
f Compariſon, I know, no fitter .one, + [E 
z8 Then your hoars Whooping in a Keed of Bits }F © 
. . (leram, | 
And made more Months, in quarter of an 


(honr, 


Then ever God 4Lyighty did four, 
K Their 


Oth' ſticks, was like to that the D2vel rides 


| ( on, 
By. up they ſtrike{and ſo does Fack a plain £ A 
( Dance . 1 
That Cretchet, ne're comes pto's bead, oth' fl 
( Main- chance, Þ Li 
Bat he is rare for Friſcols nay what*s worſe Þ B 
He treads a meeſure, like a Millers Horſe, 
But in the Cloſe ofall, I beckoning, D 
Unro him, ſaid how goes the Reckpning ? 
How ſhal this Nag be curry'd? tis a ſhort one Hi 
And ſoon enough (quorh He) you Fidlers! 1 
(ſport on: 
Play off your Canns (you Rogues) jwur Caſe bi 
(Vie warrant, 
If Fidle's good-- inded, Fack, had a care NC 
(on'e. 
For why! when -cad was /i;ht as Cork or || | 
(Feather, 
And they had been,ſome thrice by th” Eare: it 
(together 
And were as drunk as exe, were Sowes of Bi 
( David! 
(For while there's any Liquor moves they'l 
__ (haven) 
And 
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And buſrd were *bove ftairs, with bony Beſs. 
had left them Fidle(yea and money eſs. 
ack urg'd me to'r, | made not any word, 
Diſliking Bardo!ph's Edge of penny,Cord, 
And vile reproach : for had there eryal been. 
'Twould grieve o ie, ſufer, for a Iyal.in 
ind (Oxford Organilt, Ike Veredeth) 
Live merry life and dye a merry death. 
But *ewould not fadge-- 7ack calling then 


(his name ſakg 
Did ſuffer what I could not do, for ſhame 
(ſake 


fe did but profer, in his Far to 1 hiſper, 
Toknow how the Coſe ood, aut pay, aut 
(diſpair, 

But fancying (as it ſeems) Facks way of 
(payment, 

Cryes IV} ellcome Gentlemen ! ne*re (e17d or 
(Royment. 

| proud it was no worſe, as er with Por- 
EN (dage) 
Rejoyc't at heart to be excul'\l oth* Mort- 
| (gage, 

But clear of that ( as after cal”! comes Temes. 
x (peſt 

Enſures Sir Hexryes woe, where you have 
(him dreſt 

In 


by 
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In a ſweet prick/e (weerer ſurc, was never Þ| | 
(heard 

Leſt when at Divil, Iteby-- pawn'd Everard, fl ] 
Orelſe, that morn, at ſig of Oxford, Beatoy 
For two and ten pence (faich / that was a 
(nat one,) 

Well! from the Caſte,” as before ] told ye) fl 
We went toth” fgu, of (what the Divel 


a B -- _ T 3” 4 _— 
_ - 


(would ye?) 

"Twas (as I take it) ro the ſign oth” 1/hit: 
( Hart, 

dr Sigx that he was Drunk, for then he's 
(righe for't ; 

But thicther *twas we went, where God ſhall 
((a'me) 

J thought the Drawers, or the Dzvit, would 
( ha'me, 

For honeſt F4ck had call'd, for Drink and 
(more Drink, 

Then goes for money (which trick, ſome but 
( poor think) 
But you may hope, as quick return, from 
( Phlegeton, 


As from Fack Herrzs, if once he be gone. 
Andis he gone ? the Dive! go with him! | 
(fwear, 
| felt hin! gozzg, whileſt he ſtayed _ 
of 


f, 


r 
1 
1 
1 
) 
) 
, 
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For Fack (although he ſe!4ome g2es to 


eChrerch ) 

Newre comes to Tavern but heleaves ith” 
(lurch, 

VVith Quart of Sack into a Box the wedge 
(me, 

VVhere who (the Dive/! ) did they think 
(ſhould pledge me ? 

Th old Souldier's ſafe enough, and een as 
(well is, 

As heart, could wiſh, ich' ſmoke with Feter 
(Els, 

Or elſe good man (though I) being now 
(paſt hope, 


He's bayling F:chardſon, or Boylmg Sope. 
Then fancy'dI Za-k'; way of pay, by whiſper, 
The marke was fair enouhg, but faith ! 1 
(miſt her, 
The Me#riſs liking no ſuch trick in ten, 
Would hear no more,then did Brickenden 
His FathersL efrres-- matter ſure not much 
h (15, 


Viee'ne adventure,to c{cape your clutches, 


When going, fairly off, in mine opinion 3 
(Drunk as the driren-ſnow or Leek or Onyon) * 


A feliow, tall of hand and fou! of Finger, 
Hardy of Toe {indeed he was a Swinger ) 


Begins 


I. 
/ 
ON 


_ " A 
A. - ay ry ha - 4 0 m ” an} LY », 
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Regins to fall to's work,aboard heclaps me; 
(Oc rather under Soard) whate're ys 
| me, 
I muſt Endure,flings me, from Poſt to Paller, 
In troth | bore that time, like any Thiller, 
Then did hequit me, in /exgth, thirteen 
( paces, 
Takes up agen,) Apox'on ſuch Embraces ! 
Hold thy dead doing hand (quorth I) * ow 
ide 
But harder he, then was that Tron-ſfide 
Who manag'd Corbett, while yer liv'd my 
foe. ( Grand vir 
Had no remorſe, was like the Country Anſwer 
To what's Clock ! Iron Steel and braſs upon, 
H'had made a puny, of Gines Paſſamont 
CMy fory, ſure may pals, ith* rank, of woe 
Tangueſian Carryers ! nere uſd Sancho (o. 
He Chucks me, too and fro, like Doit or 
| ( farthang, 
But coyld not get a perry, by the bargin. 
LIntil there cameto me, as beſt became 
Fa Cher, 
One of a great Houſe, was Sir,zame to 7 
Fe (ber 
With Mony, thick and thick, without am- 
| (bages) 
Ic was the groſs Remainder of her J/ages. 
| Some 
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. (fans mackings) 
Out of hoe vaſt revenews to buy-fteckings. 


Which ſhe did drop, pece-ment, fince with 

(her'ewas hard 

And gave, by fits and girds as (ome get Ba 
. (ftard, 

Or Divel - Horſ: cotts : bonding: her hard- 

.-(hearred, 

We like a fool and's ory, were ſoon parted 

And with dry th«Rs, to my revremroft Betty 

I ee NOR and there's an wary that's 


"> WOnnry! 
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Marſton, , Ale-houiſe;, ;; 
April, 138 1648, 
(Chten there 


ood two Priende of mine; whone're had 
id take a walk ro Marfion, after dinner. 


And here” the triich(whatever praters fay) 
'Tivas of all dayes, upon a Saturſday. 

And (if I do not much miſtake the Chirus ) 
Peinbroke his Exit had the day before us. 


Burt 


ur 
Some feven whole Groats, and half reſerv'd 


42 af 
5-vj 


ee FOE ks 


Bui w bu uo rule which we weonlkivie fb 
1 O Leauil on Week A4./ vv ith «4 [ i 11j/ © 46 ih 


Buit ſy 4ikil jO/LLy, wil (ah t: 4(t-pork, | i 
We march a lou thu ligico thy Led [p44 
Ouec of wimer, whictlic lic lic ſick ,, ta 
. Cilla L LEM) CU. {Ui lic { (4h thyjuk, 

Ava wa 4 World to wothinng hweevel, / 


It Was 4 Mor 4244, 41 ht of $04) vy 
( Oretic Save ) Ale (tor you way hal wth} 
And now t hat broke the few h-Sabbih, 
And #orkt like mad, As tor a Frivy, | 
There was #oze, buc where tht Os 11 Livy, 
Migac 40 bis 2#frmeſs ——— It no (cot TR 
He needed inuch a Houſe of Office. 
As for a 6#/, be could nor chuſe or, 
Or any Detch, but Madge or Suſan 
Had (een him 49 his weed(for heark ir pray) 
Tafe paſſages are full, each marker day } 
Ac/engrh heſpyes a Hedge, and we muft 
(line't 
He had no ſtool, but oft untruſſed a pcint. 
With that one cry'd (hd I could (purn yt 
(friend, : 
Vhen rhink'ſt we ſhall come co one jour- N, 
(vey * end-- 


OW 
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- , " , 
told / L1j4-% w 4: ts $7 uley: LC ei { Ci C «a 


Fg 
4 «ak ,f uN4 


\ 
(| Ll,14ih 4 i/L}, Coo CE, £4 int OS 3 Goif av (. , 4” 


C ariive 
/IiCs C WI;Cs, we G6i..0 LC LC], CicC llicaultiaCt 
(11; 
f,E WEI tu[/ tipytuwys Chit Javaje , u! Tit tuff 
| Hu) 
Ghichgleing eas tt Clornss 6, a. 15 FI) Cl 
" Jun? 
ako four th Wat rip 4h oombons thats: 
" 111414” 12318t 
be (Cold uh Town ve tirvovimng | oe” nd 
4 WOW 
c 10t fo proper ; 25 NEE? " PUTCE AL LUt- Doi: 
þut faith / here'£ 1:02 . at att. © GUCL 10K 


ON: ve 
Taey ſhew us where vi mot tieve Aty ta: 
_ one 


"en longer ec} ere to Fer rw ral tc, 
vt trait we erage toy Moutr ar Cinrne 
wilomaine }715 was #am wa. vwhint: tt," Wa: 

TISK E 


MFrone at all, ON. ,, C Dial on, J hiti!:; 
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Burt w hau no Vollyet when we wenthence 
To ſend us packzng with a Vengeance. 
Bur fair and ſoftly, out oth? Eaſt=port, 
We march a long, Bur here's the beſt ſports 
One of usthree, whether he be fick , 
-J can't tell well, but he took Phyfick,; 
And in a word (for nothing (werve l) 
Ir was a Mornings draught of Scurvy 
(Orelſe Sage) Ale (for you may ha'toth) 
And now t'had broke the Fewiſh-Sabboth, 
And Workt like mad, As for a Privy, 
There was #0ze, but where ch* Ox in Livy, 
Might do his buſineſs [t no (coft is, 
He needed much a Houſe of Office. 
As for a buſh, be could not chuſe oze, 
Or any Detch, but Madge or Suſar 
Had (een him 4s his weed( for heark ir pray) 
Thoſe paſſages are full, each marker day ) 
Actlengch heſpyes a Hedge, and we muft 
| (line'c, 
He had no ftvo/, but oft untruſſed a point. 
With that one cry'd {lid I could ſpurn ye 
(friend) 
When think'ſt we ſhall come to our jour- 
(ney's end-- 


Hold ! 
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Hold ! time enough ſays he- Indeed *twas 
(ſcarce one 

(| think) oth* Clock, but we arriv'd, at 
| 4 Marſton. 
Where when we came (to tell the manner 
(fully) 


We went up toward the Houſe, of the Kuff 


(Cully : 
Which,being near the Church,(as is my Cu= 
(fiome) 
Jaskt for th' Jat"ring- houſe, thinking there 
( muſt ſome 
Be Cold uh Town well knowing 7hief to 
(Gallows 
[5 not fo proper i ; as near Church,an Ale: bouſe 
But faith / here's none ! at laſt, a good luck 
(on yel 
They ſhew us where we may have Ale for 
( Money : 
| Then longer there co ſtay *twas folly for, 
So ſtrait we trade to th* Houſe of Oltver, 
For ſo mine Hoſt was #am'd, whole ſign was 
(lictle, 
| OFnone ac all, only Childrens Whinile. 


And 


"Os OI... þ 
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And Piſſing Clouts of all ſorts, there were in 6 
(place 

And exe elveMothers TY aſtcoat with a green. c 
( lace 

And the old- Foyes Breeches too, which were : 

(nor /JovenhN 
For they were right true b/ue (by th*-Mak 

('rwas Coventry)lr 

. 

b 


The Divet had been here,tor(['le be ſworn) 
What e're the Cry and Wooll was, th Hogg 
(were ſhorm, 

But comeing near the Doore, the Child be. 

-  - (feeches Ow, 

Hering bewray'd him{cl f,to helpi is breeches on 
When ftrait wo fight whach one much ftou- 
(ter- fears) 

In comes mine Hoſteſs with har *bour her 
( Ears, 

For (truth 1 to ſtain) the cauſe, of this he: 
( frowſmg, 

Was at her a6 ch houſe ſh W beena 
(Lowſog 

'But in good time ſhe came (as it did fall [Ws 
And having farnvd his Linings clap 
__ (Tayt- Ss 


She | 
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nope prayes us draw near houſe, we Cri ping 
< chan, 
Ecioſe after found oth” Board,a dripping-pan. 
* FBuc heark ye, friends! *cis well, if rhey a 


" (cruſt ear, 
, The dripping-pan, was no ſuch ſig of Roaſt- 


( meat, 
') For I believe (tis worth your lifterining. ) 

1) Spic ne're went there fince NantiesChriſtning, 
5 But now *twas ud (with Comb, halterd with 


s (pack, thread,) 
"FTo fetch the Nits out of young Alces black- 
+ (hcad, 


el] having ta'ne awaythe ſpoons & platter, 
We ſat ws down{to make ſhort of the matter ) 
Where ten to one,burt that a body ſhall 
' Feet, with che ſtories of the Prodigall. 
| mean ith* ball buc you may call'c a kztchin 
Yor it was all their Rooy ! when comes the 
(Witch in, 
Ugly as Pluto's dam, whom ftrait we cal to's 
0 ſhew @ Room-« ſhe lead us through the 
(Malt-houſe 
Thence to the Hay-borz, but (I can't tell 
(how then) 
\t length, we crowded are, into the Cow-pen. 
| Which 
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Which being wthatcht the bufic Sun, wou! 
| (ſcarce let' 
Stay long, but thence, to th* Garden, ſour 
(wich harfles 
We drive away where, by chance, at 
( Barns end 
(Whicher for many years God did no Ci 
(ſend) 

We found a ſhady place, where, like to fn} 
(fooles/ 
One on the Graſs late down, and two, 0 
( Foynt- ſtoole 
And for a Table, where to (et the Water; £0 
She brings the Waſhingblock: = the legs cans, 

C afcer 
Then liketo Mnther Gubbins mode 111 ChancagH 
Sends out the Flagon coverd wich a Saucerſſf 
And was (indeed) well filVd(to ch? brinWds 
(ene upYV| 

Hoſteſs (ſayes one)go ferch a Drinking-cn} 
Which ſpying ake, ler's ſee ! what ox d'y@Th 
carry 
What'sin it! Medicines from the Apothec, 
One ſwore it was, the others ſaid _ 't 
no 


Bur furr'd it was, like old wifesEarthen pie) 


dui 


1 
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1 The Ale, which fers 02, too onc's wits on 
t (fide 
al Was brew'd (indeed) for th* Bumps. at 
ts (1/ hitſontide, 
t 4 0r Fryday night, 'gainſt Sunday, thinking 
10 ' (then ſome, 
ol Would come and ſting their Noſes, after En'- 


(ſom, 


n@And was as muddy, to our ſenſes outward, 
Asis a ſtanding pool, whole cream is, Cowturd_ 
Well ! here's to th* King ? all knowing then 
(ic down muſt, 
: YOne for a Gul'y-ſoaker, cals a brown cruſt ! 
m@but oh / how brown it was good faith / [ 
Jj (can't (er! 
Cf Hopkins.a fflifizon bread to this, was Manchet, 
ef nd was as ſower, to the taſt, 1 ſwear, 
nas if all 1ſraels Leven had been there, 
pBVhen they were feeding, on their Eeftere 
1} (Vittle, 
jElhey ne're markt, what Sc. Parl(ayes ofa 
ry C Little. 
Tfbucchis I'le ſay (which not the leaſt dif- 
({ (grace is) 
ome ſure it made us make 2! favourd faces : 


' L 2 I pr'y 
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F- Ipr'ythe ſhew mefriend (if e're thou ſeef 
4 (one) 
' . Thatlooks but halfſoſower as did H.Beeſton 
Now having done, and all things Cane 
———— 

We call mine Hoſteſs, ask her what's to pay; 
A Groat (quoth ſhe) for which we give her 


(ſix pence, 

Then ſhe beſeeches us to come, ſome weeks 

al (thence, 

And none ſhould be more welcome : urges 

(reaſon, 

Sayes Beans and Harſlets, then would be in 

(ſeaſn 

But if I come where Fde not wiſh with Pup 
(3i 

Tie give vou leave, to Kiſs my Tay!, Ji 

(Dog-whijh 


Hence, this ſhall bear part, in my Letayte, 
From Marſton Ale-Houſe. Lord deliver 710 | 
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To W.M. Efq: 


[ being in @ Conrſe of Phyſick and 
newly recoverd of a Squinancy, 
February, 165g. 


© —— 


; _ Burr of Far, and Burr in Throat, 
*Tis þertter with me, then ith* Moat- 
'YEd-Chamber, when for fear of Squincy. 
Toung was worm'd, and Woolfie Lixcy, 
Hooded Head like Hawke with Muzz/e, 

; (A Sight, would pur one, co the Puzzle) 
Not unlike Ber. Fobnſons Moroſe, 

That was wrapt and wrapt before ne. 
Thoſe thouſand things(if I could ſpeak'um 
Az Hampſhire-hons, Album Grecam, 

Flack, Wooll, with Drop of Aqua- ite, 

Ears of Few (a Doſe would fright ye) 

For the Uunla, the ſeeds of Cymmin 


| EVicth Roaſted Egg and Dog's T-- ſome in. | n 2 
All theſe are laid aide, but worſe ! R 
';e Medicines, now, for any Horſe. > 


Prtions and Vomits, with a Giyſter, 
bilis and Maſs of Pls, tor AMijter 


L 3 


Bod, 
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Bold, diſeaf'd with St ne och” Kidney, 


] 11] then, andever; 


CEE —_ 


Or Bladder (not like Keſter Sidney 

Who was wont, with knitting Needle 
*E:e he pid, withToo! to meddle 

To make paſſage, for his Urine. ) 

No! lam ſound, as Roach : but curing, 
Mongft other Griefs,(for nothing ſwerve [) 
The Downright Dropfie, and the Seurvey, I£\ 
For! am nor, ſo full of Mocks, 

Or Riches, ronick name the Pocks, 

Or ſee the ſearchers, of the c ity, 

To cry, when I am Dead+- Ti pitty. 
This man ene pin'd away with Grief, 
He's e'ne Conſum'd to nought-- in breif, 
Lec him make One amongſt this Weeks 
Account-- Conſumption - Eighty fix. 

But heark you Friend, though | am fill; IV 
At Death's Door, will I fear none ill, l 
And cheretore, (en this, as a warning, Þ: 
To tell you, 1 will come ih* morning, 
And Drink, your Health, however fare l, 


Your, 
hold Harry» 
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A Journey from Oxgn, 1656. 


HALL,) 


[A/ Henl lately came from Oxford,(bord . * 
Unlike that Lad, that under knocks 

When he does cry-- I hite-- T Love thee, 

for, friend ! I think you can't diſprove me 

[never yet, WaS known to flixch, 

from any Moyſture, (leſs from Wench) 

But being now, with foot in ſtirrup, 

Totake my leave, oth* City S)rup. 

(E'ne at the Sign of Babe and Eaple, 

fight Billy ſpawes) they did inveagle 

Wine eafte Swalow, toa full Can, 


g\Vhereat ſome think, | ſhrewdly pul can) 


hough wares] wot)werene're more dirty, 
h all my years (and they are thirty } 

was reſolved (hap what hap will) 

pon the fourteenth day of April, 

otake my Journey, toward London, 

6 (pirr'd my Mare,& ſtraight (he cun'd on. 
ut what ſaid ſſipper, to his Bztch, 

ft ſwift ! for neither Spurr, nor ſwitch, 
ould ever make ber mend her p:ce, 

Ne was nok, to thoſe, oth? race 

L 4 Bu, 
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But fair and ſoftly (thou know'ſt) far goe; 


For all our baggy and ſo my Mare does, 
Step ſtately, c're ſhe treſpaſs Shotovey, 


I once thought [| ſhould ne're have pot ove; 


But being near arriv'd at I/heatly, 
(Believe't or not,T care not greatly ) 
My Fay CHall ) that then | rod on, 
Mov *d, as at heel, {tad had a todd on: 
And while 1adextures, here (ſhe's drawing, 
Like oze that humming ſtands, and haywing, 
When ſhe wase'ne gon paſt recover 

As though ſhe would afign me over, 

To Mother Earth, juſt, in the nick on't, 
(For London Hackpeyes have the trick on't 
Behold a wight, wich Jadee'neryr'd ! 
Like Duck, or worryed Cat ! bemyr'd ! 


Whom after curmoyle, that would royl: 
I found tobe, a City Oy!-mar; (man) 
Whom orhers ſome, dotearm a Salſfter, '} 


Suppoled ſen, of ('xford Maltfter, 

bur by his Look, ſecm'd half a Schvoller : 
(And faith ! heprov'd a prerty Droller ! 
Who hiving his ſad tale recounted, 
Took horfe, (1 donot fay he mounted ) 
For why? (Tve ſeena Tinkers Maſtiff 
With pn@petton; to travel as tiff ) 
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As did this Tzt, Teſs high, then ſome Aſs, 
Nor yet that Tt, that's Chriſten'd Thomas. 
But of that race, that is ſo BFrittifh, 

And Gentle too, poor thing ! not Skittiſh. 
Whoſe Height, we reckon not by th' hand, 
But by che inch, (*tis quickly ſcan'd,) 
Tocurry's coat,would not much wrong oxe, 
'Twould ſoo be done, he's not a /ong one. 
Yet with this ade, whoſe Sirnam'sſpittle, 
We came, by tte, and by little, 

(And that goes far, to th' Inn at Tetſworth, 
Whence (Friend Ple tell thee Che char ſecs 
With Palfrey,thart is but indifferent, (forth 
(But his(1 chinkJthe worſt. that ever went) 
E're he ſhall elymbe the Hill of Stoken-e 

| cannot ſay to's praiſe be't ſpoken 

Bur co my Greef (Vletell cheenolye, 

For if T ſhould, *cwere bur a folly) 


'Twopld anger oxe,that's more then foick , 


And make him ſwear, perhaps curſe)ſothik 
Though ic did half provoke, my [2ughrer, 
Tolee the Beaſt draw hind Legg after 
(As we did once, at Marſton, view, 
Whenafter Table, Legs they drew.) 
Buc up wegor with much a do, 
When loe ! his Fade had dropt a Shoe. 
| But 
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(hee! 
But Shoe ! what's that! worſe luck ! his Boot 
Was torn away,then thought 1's foot he'le 
Run(if he could)Stark,mad,but *t wo'nt do 
He wanted Heel, and Palfrey Shoe, 
And now my feve was full with Langhter, 
He drives on +eaft, himſelf drives after, 
*T had joy'd thee ( Hall Jas Babe doth nipple, 
Thave ſeen theLame, halt, *fore the Criple, 
Bat all was well, when come to Stoker 
Church, in thenext verſe, or 'me broken, 
Whence going off, who doeſt think over 
Took us, but oxe clep*d, Weſtern Drover > 
Nat he, who furniſh our, 1th* Leaguer, Ii 
Sir Wilzam Davenant's, Pert, and Meager. T 
I ſpeak*c not favour for, nor Malice, c 
He's Chriften'd John, Sir named Wallicet NV 
Not he,whom Gl] did notch, like Tallies 
Nor he, who when he was beſide. 
Ith* Straw of Bel, cry'd out, I'me wate, \ 
Nor he that drew our T-- fo Stayward, f 
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Though 7ike, as F o5ban, ro blind Bayard, ( 
And half hz; Country-men, a Jockie : 
And plaugy Rogwe, at Whore fo Pockze ; F 
Fur why 7 Quorth he, in every Town, | 
Upon tae Avode, for halta Crown, ; 


I'me 


[me Is out, With trim Baggages, 

F (and who ſets work, muſt pay che wages) 

e Bay ! he would uncertake for five pound, 

0 Elfrom mornt,to th*peer,the wives,to S-round 

But now,w'are cone to Town with Church 

Where Vick is often left, ith* /urch, 

for why ! the Crew, of Country fellows, 

Would hardly clim be that hill tor Ale-houſe 

* Much leſs, for Fven-ſong, or Mattens, 

They ne*re plea('4 Hizb-ſhoe yer, ne Pattens 

(For Sickneſs green, or for the Pthiſick, 
ihey needed had, none other Phyſ yſick,) 
Now!ſtruth to ain, for lies 1 can't forge) 

Whad mighty Ale, at fign oth* Sc George, 

Th'att ſeen the Apes of Cherry lickum, 

, fo arunk | made the IWights, at Wicchan. 

Where like Alvarez, in Ltuelen, 

(l fear, ] (hall not bring ic well in) 

Penny 77 porch | gave to Begar, 

Whole Coat ne're Blazon'd was by Sezar, 
Twas Verrey, ofa thouſand pieces. 

Or like to Joſephs, who e're ſees his, 

And for this {lender Ragg of Mozie, 

His Motto was a goodluck, on ye! 

but did not after, rhrow od Shoon, f 

For why ? | trow the man hail nowe, 5-7 
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So on we ride, as mortal reckone, 
Some ſeven miles mare, to Town of Becons. 
Field, where Horſes up being put, * Hor o the 
| went to rove,the reit to *Rut. Ciown, 
But knowing Wife, was Coacht by Faſper, 
] made return to th' 1uz, ith* Veſper: 
Where was the Drollzg Dr Wilſon, 
(Whoſe jeſt with mrth and laughter fils one) 
With Scho!lers three,and Towns-man Zouch 
Who, while we 4raxk, did fleep on Conch, 
But Suckizg well, and keeping coyle, 

In Drover comes,and man of (yl, 

Their Brains, with Mutton broth, half-ſetled 
(For Wiccham-Ale, them (hrewdly netled, ) 
At whom welaugh tl! afrer mid-nigchc, 
When us ta Keznel, Drawers did light. 

Bur they, being drizhers, bur for need, 
And not tor Cu{tome, mark cheir (pee ! 
They were as ſick, as Dogs, next mornin? 
As who would take ut, fora warning. 
With chacl cake mine Hoſt to cask, 
Marchto the ellar, breach a Cask. 
Where, Veſſel large | bid them fill*c, 

Till Touzg, and L:quor ran at tilt 

Then does be, r: commend his Tapfter, 

(Who was his Elde}t Sox, by hap Sir.) 
Ling 
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llnco me fora may of Learning, "I 
Indeed, *rwas beyond my Diſcerning, 
euc | was te belrev, tr, the rather, 
Becauſe his Tutor, was his Father: 
and they were fo alike (God ble(s 'em! 
For ſchollerſhip (l ſpeak to pleaſe *em!) 
Vt Canibus Catuli-- Lad ! (to try ye.) 
Go on (quorh 1) with your Qui mibi. - 
But he would ha't hec aces, though 
| cry*d, 'twas then, huc animo. 
Then 'bout wedrink (for | would ha'tin) 
Till not two words of ( but all)Latin, (ne're 
Was ſpoke 1th* Room : mine Hoſt could talk 
A word of Engliſh, like the Falkner. 
Och* Marqueſs, but next drawing deep 
Pur him to felence, and to ſleep. 
\Vell ! Parents head, being laid full law, 
| th* Cellars bottom, on ] go 
Torh” ſax, and he goes on co the Tap, 
then begs, that I would verſes cep. 
pur one great Bowle and murth'ring X. 
D1d ſo his Pericranium Vex, 
That down, he fell on Father, Captus 
Abri. tate, minus Aptus 
(As I thought) for to bring'c about 


"Vhen ſober, ſince if there, 'twould out. * 
Like 
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Like Hawk he cafts, and there lyes Texing, 
Bur noc a ſylable of X ing. 

Where in this pick/e{ Precious Neſe-geyes ') 

] lodg*d *um, like che figz orh* Croſs-Keyes | 
And taking Horle, from thence | packt on, | 
Nor ftopt, nor ſtayd till c>me co Aon, 
From thence, I poſted ſtraic to London, |! 
And thirher gor before the Sun down, 
Where lighting, at the Bore ſo blew, | 
Wich Cod fo yellow, ſoon threw 

My willing body, to the Devil-- , . 
Where Wine being good, and Drawer civil 
I fixt my ſelf with Quart and Friend, || 
To Drinkthy Health, and chere's an End, NA 


An Allufion ro Doctorſ} 
Lluellins Shon Price. 
Occaſion'd by ſome Scholler s beasÞ 


ting the Souldiers, Nov.6. 1646, : 
Oxon, id 
Fack, 7 


Had wrote before, but's beſt, as *cwas, 


For Ugly Cromwel--« Lec chat paſs / 
T hou 
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(went in Hell, 
Thou know'ſt, one datr'd, as well, tthave 

\| As for to puſs, the Souldiers C catinel!, 

No Letter, now ( le hold a ſtyyer) 

Goes without Briſtol or Calyver. (on heel, 

and though ſurpriz'd th'are ug'd, like ſole 

May be exchang'd, for a Broom-man- ( olonell, 

But mine once ſnapt (as tis hap hazard) 

Is prizon'd.- *{1id they'le ſlit her 1 azard! 
(odd in, 

And faich ! chou know'ſt,*twould come bur 

|. To fear the ſheets of Joſeph Goodin. 

But now it comes{(pry'thee be more ſweet 

, FAnd ftay here ack and wipe thy forefect,) 
Now if belief, where faith and love 1s, 
ve fed on nothing, but Axchoves, 

r ind firrah ack ! I think no body puts 
I's belly better, then at Zody cuts: (water, 
Come friend, *rwould make your Pallac 
To dine on theſe, with fallat after, 

te ff would the King (bur Pox why wiſh I one) 

; VVould give ſuch Topers a Commiſſion, 

Wl | Pied of yours, Tle hold a wager, . 
VVould nor be long, from being Major. 


kurt yer (methinks) my Guts be lank yee, : * 


Our 


long for {uch anocher Banguet, 


Our Food was ſweet ( beleive you that too) 
But (ower ſance came wich the Tattoo, 
And yet the Rogues(it I may ſpeak one thing) 
(Koning, 
Can't boaſt them Scot free, from our Kec- 
Faich / de con(lent (if chey would tarry) 
Thar chey ſhould rent the Ordinary 
We paid 'um well (yes ready down ) 
For every P:nt, a good crackt Crown : 
| And(e're a Baker could have bolted) 
The Potitle-pot, was*bout their Folt-head: 
As for the Duart (e're wecould end it) 
Oneat the Captains head did ſend it- 
Och*® Chamier- floor (howe're diſguſted) 
The Blood lay, thicker then the Duſt did, 
And now 1 think on'c( Fack ) my mule! 
Abour to tell what more che news is. (ho 
The yorth oth' guard ( but ſmal friends) lil 
Came not to ſuck rhe Mk of Briſto* 
Bur oh ! his ſcarf, his ſcarf ! God bleſs us. 
'T was neither Red, nor blew:by J--- 
But ſuch (although we car'd not for't all 
As ofc, hath frighted Bumphin mortall. 
View all the Colours, of Dame 1ris, 
View Pe&dlars Pack, what that ſame tyrevy' 
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d if there bean odd piece, joyn'r 
ee Shoe-ſtrings, or (ee Cod-piece points, . - 
1g) May, chis Pear, nor that. Rein-bow,, - 
ug, d nere ſuch Colour, dy*d'in grain, ſhow. + © 
ec. Twas Orange Tawny Jack) yellow as ſaffere, 
ry) Bs who ſhonld (ay, no colour for a Taverns 
(done, 
ad this muſt fright us ſure we areallun- 
( London, 
Mortal fear'd,when Bul-Calf came from 
Colt on, 
Ir elſe when Erowpel, riding Dun Mare's 
iſplay'd his Tawny Colours, with 
) oe  (weeryall, 
, | Well!ſomtbing comes to Dore,with thar, 
le furtis! Lay Keſter down! unftring the Vial? 
ho ( Matches, 
) line bids the guard give fire,then blow their 
(Sung Catches ; 
hich we ne're thought ro meet while we 
jt. 27, (would tire one } 
allÞfrer ſome pauſe, (for this thou know'ſt 
e draws his Piftol our, his huge Cold-irow. 
y . = = 
ref You Rogpes ((aid he) I will revengechefe Wh 
Rogpes ( ) G& — 
\ nor ] am ſent from th' Guard by Good Mar 
M Yor 


—— 
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Your Cormenances ſhall look dzlly, 
For waht of Sack, ro wen yourGuly, 
Your Carcafes (withour all Scoffin, ) 
Shall wiſh @ Sack; Bit for rheir Coffer ; 
NETB® Anchores 'te you wean thus, 
eWh'ich fir you, for the Sports of Fen ) 
Your Oyſters bought CI make no uarrel ) 
S6thtimes ith? (Perk, ſomcimes ith” Ba 
Fie fend, to thoſe well-minded Siſters, 
That want provokers, more then Clyſtert, 
CHY S039 (rha 
Then ſhal be ſa3d('cis worth two ſhilli 
They are my Coolers, their Bellings-gat. 
At:chis one night (brave Father Laſher, 
Our'Major he, the {4 eber- daſher;\ 
But eo the V/iſe, one word's enough, 
They (wore Vdz niggs,we (wore Uds buf, 
And, e're a 2eatous eye conid twinckle, 
2 = LY” (crinckl | 
Their Hands they ſhake, their Hews they] - 
In wirart a ſhirten» Caſe, I wiſſe now, 
Was that fame ſurvellivng Coward Biſtuw, 
.V'Vhich faſter ran,. SpeGetor Poles, 
Fither their Heeles orelſe their Noſes : 
VVhoſcaped, ro the Main Grapdwent JL 
VVhNMitch was of Grimes his Regiment. 
es Bbc KnodJT, 
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| (that was hard, 
nockt ta.the Guard they come, and faith 
ot one of them, withour a Broken Mazard, 
And all away, in fuch poſt haſt are gon, 
As*cwere from Blincow,yes & Rowlandſon. 
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wy On Oxford Viſitors, ſet- 

% | ting up their Commilſiions 

on the Colledge Gates, 
vc. 1648, 


* 
«, 


uf 

(5 F200 RS | 

ik | Th' name of Father Abrahams, what areye, 

| (Ye 

7 Diſturb our Peace *tis time for to beware 

, [Sar oh the Devils! here they come they come ! 
Eee-F Munme.. 


| 
- [The Children;run and cry out there's the | 74 
c ' [ook here again / thus fly they to,and fro, | -- 
ents (fo. , 

nod} That Swck/mgs,Geblingsne're did fright Men | 
M2 Why. | 


- 
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, (that all's ſafe 1 
Why what's the matter Friends? I hope 


| 2... 
D' ye run away, b' inftin7like Sir Fob Fr 
en 
And ftare, and buffe, and puff, as if y* had 
( Green; 
Mauld, by th' wniuckie Rogues in _ 
50, 
The Yomen, in ſuch tirrits, and frights - 
(ſo, 
Deme Duickly, near fear'd ſwagg'ring-Piſtol 
A (that, we turn us, 
_ Why what ſhould daunt 'em thus ? with 
LY (concern us) 
(For 'twas a thing, that might, in time, | 
(all! 
When, half awaz'd,they cry out God ſave} 
The White thing yonder up againſt the wal!-- 

( wee'l (ee, 
Then——— Lord bave mercy on us ! well! 
What in:the Name of God, thele Devils be. 
So,.0n we go;where appears (at firſt fight) 
Ten Mitbegotten- Slaves, in black and white 
Incarnate Pevils, who (forſooth ) are ſent 
Fram far, by the Infernal Parl:ament 
To greet us bere (but 'tis xntoward!y this 
Nog (as St, Paul (ayes) with a A tha 
tt 
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{ | Buc bere, theſe curſt Embaſſuders of Hell, 
* | Muſt fit and Fudgethe Tribes of Iſrael; 
» | And ſuch a Fury, none coulde eredeviſe, 
” || Since fir the Devil held his Grand Affze. 
n (ſcribe, 
| Say what theſe Monfters are?whocan de- 
3 (Tribe 
The ſeveral Species, of this Round-bead 
But how comes Cheynel in amongſt the reſt, 
Oth* Holy Sea ? tis true,the Man's poſſeſt ; 
He'l make mad work,and ſniv'ling Wilkinſon 
one? 
Why who? (the Devi) ſhould ſend bim for 
But why ſhould Harris be excluded thus? 
He looks, for all the VVorld, like Aacus, 
Or bearded Moſes in an Ale Wifes Hall, 
Joyn'd to the ſtories, of the Prodzzal : 
Bur *cwas oppos'd by th' Lower houſes ſenſe, 
| (Conſcience. 
VVho thought, his Tears, might uſe ſome 
| (Them, 
Thus our bleſt Reformation comes from 
As Chriſt did, oxce, into Hieruſalem, 
Riding on Aſſes-Colrs : Conſpirators 
Of Helliſh- M:ſcbiefs ! Oxford's Viſitors ! 
Pox on (uch Vifits / could we bur diſpenſe 
(/tilence. 
| VVith 855, wee'd Cours the Plague, or Pe- 
| M 3 All 
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_ .C oh ! Godlefle us ! 
*  Mll Souls Yook't to't,,y* are Darm'd, und 
= bs ( Jeſw ; 
They'l dare, to lay their Violent hands on 

| (with dread, 
Cbriſt Church (cauſe Militant they'l ſcourge 

Head, 

And Brazen Noſe, though *cwere a Ln 
Bur oh ! New Colledge, double Hee to You, 
Their Zeal purs all downgyea the Siſters roo, 
And why?you Traytors hated,and the Oath, 
To Covenant with Paal, and Aſhtoroth 
The Grids oth' Nations,and your better ſenſe 
Diſtinguiſh'c Treaſon from Obedtence. 
Baliol (hall fare the berter being a cor, 
The Devil, look over Liacoln!Hood ſhal not! 
Gods body!CorpusChriſiz do n'c it pleaſe uy, 
- Oriel ſhall dopn and Exceter by Feſus ; 
And let the Fellows know of Trinity, 
VVe will reduce them ro a' Vity. 

Curſt Generation ! wretched viperous Crew! 
Miſchief to 41 ! oh! ro your Mether too | 
Ere (uch be our Reformers we'l be Damn'd? 

| (flamn'd ? 
$o many Kzaves, and fhall not ſome be 
Gowpne 
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f re privildg'd inſuchCauſes;thus 
& will the Pare 


ht, With afts, at Epbeſus, 
5 at Oxfard, -e're gy; Ic be 
 BEnflav dot , to Preshyteriau.T) wrenny. 
| UThis' is their-reft, they ſuffer can no more,” 
 EThen Rod! Marore Charls hath done before: 
He that lives beſt, a tediansTife prorogues, 
(Rygres ! 
Fre le op? BN + le ſee you hang you 


$aine Pau! 


_— 


Ht. 
CET 


To my F RI1END, 
9 0. EC. 


(briſtle, 
VV. (Val.) my Courage up doth 
| ike Piſtols, ro redeem, my whiſtle, 
 BYVhich Thou, at; Houle, of Sindery, 
" UDidft filch ; (for who could hinder ye) 
VVhere I, (as many ſ? ſimple-man) 
Pur Churle, upors a Gentleman, 3 - 


. [Abating, vigorous Canary, & 
VVith chinexabaUop'd vin de Pari, > 
M4 Thy | 
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Thy Champagne, Shabley, and Burgundy, 
(Such Geer, as thou'lt Repent of, one day;) 
Intoxicating Pericrantioe Ws 
VVith himſey vile (as 'cis with many one) 
Till Thou, to ſhame (as I may (ay) 
As Pax, on ſyringe, hold, did lay 
Took'ft up my Pipe, and went'ft away. 
Foul fall thy Glewy Fingers ! may the Itch, 
\  ((akePatch, 
Or (what's as good) thyDearWine's name. 
Spoyle thee, for making Pz/ls,of Turpentine 
(Provided,there may be no hurt in mine, 
VVell ! *ewill train charzty, if, ever, 1 
Forgive thee, for this piece, of Theevery, 


(Men 
many 


VVhereby th' aſt Robb'd me (and 
Of Dulce Laborum Lenimes : 
My Mirth, my Pleaſure, and my Solace, 


Le 
VVherewith, the Shepheerd, erſt, a x 
For Cares, and Griefs (whatever ayle ye) 
Mulcentur, Fiftula paſtoral: : 

It makes us found, Tarrant ula 
It cures, nay there's ſcant a flaw 
It heals not ; Chorss ſent; viti, 


Ic helpeth ſtraight : Cor more's the picty 
Ani 
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— m—— 
And cell me who's ſocrank, as are, 
The merry Girles, of Lancha-ſhire, 
Who ofc. in Hall-. from whence our family 
Deſcends( ycleped Bold, (or many lye) 
Have bandled, feet and danc'd as madly 
As, after Piers, the youth, of bradly, 
Ob ! I have madeſuch Grles Mn 

* LIP. 
My pype,as(friend)would move your laugh- 
| Thou know'ſt *'Twas a-la- mode de France, 
(Un-uf'd, to whiſtle Dogg a Dance) 
Ne Scotney, nor the Lad, of Iſlewight, 
Can be compared, to my Whijtle-wright. 
(Away wherewith, you handy-went, 
To breach, of a Commandement ) 
Had Orphens, plaid, on this, (d'yee (ee) 
ne had Redeew'd, Frridice. 
Whoſe Charming-ftrains,8& ſweet peird]e, 
oft YHave baffeld, quite, Mire Poemata: 
yoe For which my Reaſon(l'le be true t'yee)was 
fe) lo wear, a pype ; Negled a Hudibras. 


Well ! hear fam'd Ancient Piſtol, te] ye once 
What falls on thoſe, confront, che Helicom » 
(Pliſters 
fe (ayes, that Gaping, ghaſtly wounds, and 
ety. (Look to it) (hall witwineythe fatal-ſifters, 
Ani Wherefore 
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horeoaons Val.)rectuen,my Flajulate 
Thou knowft that Clotho colum bajular I. + 
Lacheſis trebit, irne're mock at) Dr 
The word, for Atropos, is, Occat. 

Wa'ſt not enough, to leſſen Salary. Cro 
Wich vin & Q'bryan, vin 7 nc 
Graves Wines, Burdeaux, Wines of Nantz 
Vin. d* Hermitage, vin d' Orleans, 
Vin de Boz'ry, vin de Boon, 

Vin d* Catore, vin Sheroon, 

Vin pallet, vin de woy and vin dee, 
Vin Court, vin Gree, d' Amant(pox in thee! 
But thou muſt pur me to che purchaſe, 
Ofſuch a pipe, which uſed\in Churches, 3 4 
Hath broughe to pulpit, Roger Karum, | Wicl 
(Av%Bumkin ſwears ) who long before''unf'®, 
Knew not(Fack FalftafwiſcYlince ever bor 2: 
Ghburch infide more,then does a'pepper conſ.”f 7 
As pan, with frinx, thou with ſyring, meddig**5 

(I've ſedallſ® itt: 
That's thy Trxe pipe, not wixe, and nonfſ""en 
DearVal: thine own, .but can't be merry, elf 
Till; thou reftore, my Hotteterre. full ; 


(by hi 
: Poſt-ſcr zpt- | n ful 
-Dire@ to Him, who mwwin ſarff ics In (ty 


VVithin the Roles, at Houſe of Offict.hfelf x 
| Symp, 


Or We 
Fal| 
Arth 
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n the Death of Oliver 
romwell, Septemb. 3. 1665S. 


One with a vengauce ! had he 
He needs muſt go (they ſay) the 
Ty ___ (Newll drives, 
ewent he hence away, like Lamb fo kild4 
Falſtaf, wiſe like any Chreeſoome- Ch.1d, 
Arthur's Boſome, he's not huſh, yet dy'de 
Las be did (at Turning of the Tyde, 
wich it ſuch a wird the ſailes, d1d (wel, 
ro, ne're made a quicker pals to Hell. 
ow as there muſt be wonders toportend 
ery notorious birth, or diſmal end, 
tas when hot ſpurs Grannams(cat of yore 
| Kitten, or when Pokzns, loſt a Bore) 
when this Prodigte of Nature fell, (ell: 
rſelffeem'd half wihang'd: Tempeſis fore- 
efull Events, Boreas was our of breath, 
(by his Sel inſpir'd at his d. ath. 
ntul of chis (ameBluſtring fir, he throws 
in {{urdy Oakes & Elmes,to kiſs his Toes: 
ſelf was Heart of Oke, (o now they ſtrive 
Sympath with him, dead as when Alive: 
Trees, 
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Trees, now, as men,like Trees, reverted frog Patt 
ouw'd think,the devi/ had been gone towndif*) h 


-- All things were Topſie=turvy : Thus he Gill Tus 


The #rath of Heaven,and the prey ofbel and! 


InfeE 
— nd e: 


fNat! 


On the Death of- thte«® 


Famous Apoth. Mr. Gideon 
| DeLaune. 1658. 


—— 


CV 
React Lord of Medicine whoſe JT 
JF Out did Diſpenſatories,and whoſe vi} $9 I 
(more (uy 
Was Arts beſt Law : fince death knewn 
And ready wayes to kill, then he co Cu 
| (pat3 Wi 
T his (alves were e'ne as Catholicks aso\poers 
And all this Remedies were SoveraigneÞall ch 
Natures Preſervarive! who ſeem'dt'o 
The Hopes and Arwes of his Poſterity :YHealtt 
And if her debt had not his Juſtice tryPane co 
V.delay my life upon't, he had not dy'&ay'e y 
But is he dead-- Dead! as [live rude deaf; wa 
Hoy durſt thou te fo bold, tofilch wits 


Ho 
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tgaveſo many life ? how k:ow'ſt bur be 
| haſten time co make an end of thee ? 
1us ſhall his Fare, Philoſophy controul 
(Soul. 
id leave the drooping world without & 
fetion's rife, and raging fince his Fall, 
| each Diſeaſe, is Epidemical: (read 


(ature prove ſhort liv'd, hence you may - 
e (ad(bur certain)cauſe- Delaun zz dead. 


— _—_—_—— 
— — — ——_——— ——n 


——_— 


I... et — — 


ew Years Day. 1657. 
'omy Dear Friend W.M.Eſq; 


(Vme hither come 
Hough *mongſt the numerous throng 
Witch one poor Item, *cis my total ſum 
poers ftock(though no great matter *tis) 
all chat one can wiſh, and ſuch is this. 
| (Mirth, 
lealth that's the joy of life, and ſoul of 
ne co deſpaire, and comfort of our birth, 
ay'c with youryears,as clearly laſt & riſe 
1(was ere winds had blaſted Paradife! 
Wealth 


Cre ml - 
| Wealth/che ſupport of cata OY Mc 
of worldly hope ! che Glory and Reng 
gars Grutc| I ni 
f fortunes white Boyes': the fond Be; 
Envy'd of only thoſe deſerve not much, 
(Lov'd moy] 
May this (and each) year, yeild ton 
As a Pexpetual-triumphand a ſpoyle! 
Now, as who not enjoy, or Covert mor. 
Are bur their Riches Gaolers, 8 ſtil Pcoffl 1?! 
May the ſame equal temper, the ſame firfÞ 
(mount highe 
(That never flagg'd too low, nor 
Inflame your Breaſt; where to be ever 
(contre 
That which all lick Cout find not) tr 
(en 
May all your Aimes atchive their purpoſ'Þ 
And never find, whac 'cis co want a frienc 
Unleſs the kinder Heavens had me affign 
As much of power to ferve you, as of mind 
(be know 
Then need you; wiſh no more for'r ſhoul 
(owl 
How far I prize your fortunes 'bove mu; 


—_W—_—_——_———e 


*Mong 
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Oo - (gift r00 
Mongſt other gifts, Fle give you this 
(as you. 


ne're found friend, ſo mucha friend, 


I— —_—_— 
_— a. A — — & _ 


———— 


o Mr. F. Gamble on 
1s Setting and Pabliſhing the” 
Lyrick Poems, of T.S.Eſq; 


(Fack') 
N this Fge when there is ſcarcely One 
That Offers, at a Compoſition, 
ve thoſe ſad Souls, within the verge go fal 
' Worcefter-houſe, or Haberdafhers Hall, 
at thou ſhouldſt ſet thyſelf ro ſetting layes 
oy | (proj 
th challenge, both our wonder, and our 
lor tin ſuch a Mood, as't may be (e'd, 
hat Gamble, had a Cratchet in his Head. 
Ir (to be brief ) it will be /ong enough, 
re any other, will exlarge the ſtuff 
hat Aatwre lent him to (o bleſt a uſe, 


115 the ſetting forth of ſtanley's muſe, 
And 


ny | 
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And to ſomeTuneth'ſt done it ! not by rote 
Here's nere a tittle, but 1s worth the note. 
All is fo bumor'd, both the firoug and week, (il 
Me thinks the very note, doth ſeem to i 
And Empbaſeevery phraſe : lo kindly one, 
Stanley in(pir'd tne Words, and thou tt 

Here's (uch variety;fo ſeaſon'd too, (Towel A 
(C'ewill do 8 Ul 

"Twill pleaſe the Jomen (char I'me ſure 
Counter coth' Tenor,of Tom Sternhold's pfalnſ' "ere 
That's Mongrel'd,with Another, co the ſa 

Thy Fancy, Trebles others and thy ſcene {"eMu 
Stil changing,ſhews,thy baſe was never mee hou h 
Oh! how *cwill go againſt the bare of thoſ@191d 
Who drink, in Kime! and exerciſein Proſeſ, 
Secing thine idle bours, in their own way, ſf"\!ſt u 

(their play.F? lac a: 

Have out gore all their work, (and chat The fa 
(the 3 Reli& 

The Song was Stanley's and hath gain' nd ney 
| raile 

Thine is the Prick, and thine ſhall bet! 


und o 


e hav 


ey ne” 
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1 the hopeful KR. Baron of 
Grayes Inn Elq; 1647. 


Aron of wit ! 'twere lin to blazon forth 
Under a meaner ftyle, thy mighty 
(worth : 
ere bur a _ of ſtate, if we ſhould 
(brigg 
Muſes Lower- houſecoVote thee King, 
u highly doeſt deſerve ic,and the Bayes 
uld crown thy brows to thine Eternal 
(prayes. 
If uſher'd by the graces thou are ſent, 
fic as King, ith? Poers Parliament. (gon 
e famous Sidxzey's ſoul (I chink) had 
eli&till che Reſurre&ion, 
| never been eſpouf” d,now had not ſhe 
(to thee. 
nd out her match, and wedded been 
{alchough 
have ſome chings call'd Poets who 
(croſs Row 
yne're were verſed beyond che Chrift- 


And 
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And never (wallow*d poſſum, think th'are 

To be partakers ac the Muſes-Table (able 7 

Who mere in{piy'd wereby cheNrmeSiſtggs Th 
(Glyſters} 

But took their Learning as folks do theirY jn þ 
(you lack Dap, 

And ſhould you come to cell chem vive Thy 


You 
ind 


r ike Ware ill-plac't in a Pedlad 
ah apc F (chew bundle 
They have, bur know not wheie ; perhaps 
May yeild « batlad for theWrdow T riumdle 
Or fome ſuch bufinefs wherein is fſhewn 
A monrnftl Dicey; 'to che pleakaarrune 

( call it 

Forume my Foe 2 vr elſe- oe what d'y 

(Mallet 

When dfwre no more concein then has 

*. + (@afonner 

But from their fpungy Brainsmay ſquee 

( upon it 

When eh'ave # fortnight chew'd their Cu 

And ſhall ſuch Juwf? d humors ever be 
Renowned with: the Natne af: Poerrie } 
No; *rywere a lin b:yonda pardon, you 

Deferve the Poets Name, and /Laureat i« 


Th ought 


LU 


( -wrought ! ! not weak ! 
Thy Book ſwels high, thy- Life's well 


hy words NT reach Apolio how to ſpeck, 


(chee, 
hates Phraſe ys Which had he done like 
aphne had ne're been turn'd intoa Tree. 
hy ewifted Plot ſo nice a hand hath ſpun 
on'd chink,it were not only made bur done 
aq you would not believe me,ſhon]d1 cel 

ERIST, | (well. 
OW ſoon this work was done when "tis ſo 
(ding Fame, 
Go -on ( Dear friend) enlarge thy ſprea- 
And let thy Pen mortallize thy Name, 


'O Mris. A. AM. Delt- 
ver'd of a Daughter, after the 

Death of two Sons 
March, 1. 165g. 


He Kafteres Sages,guided by cheir Star 
| (from farr) 
ought leſs Devoricn) (though chey came 


N 2 To 
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(then = 

To greet thawe| new born Man-child God, F T 

To Graculate your ſafe Delivery, G 

Hence asa guerdon for your fingle-worth Þ A \ 

May you need no deliverer,but bring forth 

(to be 

And let your num'erous off-ſpring grow 
T he Hope and Pride of all Poſterity / 

Sure God conſfider'd it, and in this one 

For two be took, made Reſfticurion. 

(plenteous BirthY Th 

T hrice, bleſſed be that Womb! whoſe The 

Can furniſh heaven, & yet people Earth, Her 

Triw 

——'y M 


An Epiraph Written © = 


che T omb of Mary, Wite of Chi 
Tho. Ingram, of Temple 


Newfham, in the County of Tork 
Eſq; dying 1 ia the Birth of two Thi 
Children, OF. 2, 1656. 
Keader, = 
\WVg [th reverence approach this Tomt mi 4 


(com Virb 
Here lies, a Pattern for the Times q”*® © 


Tt 


|. OG 
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The Glorious envy of her S2x, where all 
Graces and vircues were habicual. 
Wife as one would wiſh!be this her Pride! 
(dy'd. 
he ne*re diſpleaſ'd her husband ill ſhe 
Toſhew her //omb uncurſt a double-birth 
Gave fruit at onceto heaven, & tocarth, 
But heaven wastheir centre,deeming meer 
(ſheer, 
The ſwathing linnen for their Winding- 
The Mother, loth to ſtay behin !,buc knew 
Her infants parted, and departed too. 
'riumphs,and Halelujahs!heiven's poſleſt 
y Mary, with a Babe at either Preaſt ! 
They were too good for this World -—- 
Here they lye. 
Children and Heirsro all Eternity. 


The Morning Viſit on 
his Miltris. 


[ had been morn, but fairer Celia lay 


(day 
With C urt:1ind-eyes, and fo contrould the 
N 3 When 


* 


" , ws ; - | 
OT —— —— — . -- —_—— — —_— —— 
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| When to her ſacred Prixein lovely guiſe 

I came to pay my Ai9:inp- ſacrifice, q TI 
She lay like Danae when (blefſed hap !) I By 

Jove 1n a ftorme of Go! aſſailed her Lap : 

Bur had h- Celia ſeen, b- hed confeſt, Nc 

She had beſt welcome, for 1 freat a Gueſt. 

Whoſe ſingle Entertainment was ſuch chear, {| Her 

As «ll the gcas migh: come and languet there, 

Her Lock;(or I might better ayer Ries | Tha 
Might from rheDelphick Poets pt rcheÞ {e praif And 
Rather thenPhe5us beams,they do bur light £1 w 
T he night of 4ay,bur theſe inakr day of night, £3nd 
A purer red, her Damask Che. $5 diſcloſe, I __ 
Then when che$uz falutes the baſhful Roſe: Vhe 
Or when the morx in crimſon Robes arraiq Y Vou 

(traid, buT C 
Bluſhes to think, her night (ports were be. | 
Her Lips (but here | want expreJjon,) [ow 
For not'nng, ere could make compariſon 
Were ſeal'd, as if they pleaſure took in this, |] © £91 
Thar medeſily they could each other Kiſs | 
On which (ſuch balmy areps of dew arite, hol 
As neſre diſtill'd, from Trees in Paradiſe ; $5 Cu 
Whereat/mine caize Genin, prompred me, 
Torcaſt the Frit, of this Forbidden Tree, = Come 


'T wikt 
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| (ence lies, 
Twine Eve's,and tis fort, here the differ 
ByShat, P(eſh fell, bur this doth make ac raſe, 
(CTonch, 
Now,mine encourag'd handyprefunss io 
(ſuch, 
ler downy Breajis, whoſe riling, hills, are 
(her Sphear, 
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[hat every Grace might HOW. :rhem for 


\nd all the Muſes joy, t' inhabit there. 
n whoſe bleſt r.a/{yes, Love and Beautylye, 
\nd there decree, the Murtbers, of her Bye, 
( 4MAaZze, ) 
Vhere, now, my willing hand (in fond 
Vould leem to dwell, & circle in this maze, 
ut Curious Fancy, will not be confin'd ; 
( blind ! 
low well Love finds the way,though he be 
(Hill, 
From thence, | wander ore the neigh bring 
(diftill, 
\ bole bottom fownts ſuch odorous ſtreams 
\s Cupid, tyr'd, with chaling Lovers hearts 
( Darts : 
Comes there, to bath, biyiſel f, and col his 
N 4 And 


(were, Þ So,c 
And Venw, when her Doves unharne(ſsd Þ and 
Harh whipt 'em thither, for to Water there. 

Here's the Elyſian Fields ! the happy Grov:yf And 
Where beauty banquets,with the god of lovelYf yen; 


| (ſpread 
Whoſe ſhade,with violets ſtrew'd, and Lalkss 
Do ſeem a Chaplet, for her Maiden- Head ; 
IV here, after feaſting, Venus, with her Son, 
Sports, on the banks, of this ſame Helicon 
Cth'ave found? 
And Love-kyots eye, {what pretty (port 
With graſs,that grows upon thisboly ground 
(Plot! 
Which, curling round Loves frugers (prett: 
He ſhews his Mother,what hne rigs h'as got 
And kiſhng, did intreat her, to beſtow. 
One ſingle thread co make a ſtring for's boy 
And ask't, (asif the Lad could ſomthing 4 
Wrether, be might not have thatquzver, t: 
But Venus frown'd, & with the F lowers by The, 
She whip the Boy, for's wag giſh Knavery, | (For 
And ſharply cold him.with Majeſtick Graf] He, « 
'T was Sacr:ledge, to rake, from ſuch a Pla] Bur, 
And though to ſee or touch,the did approvg] Hts ti 
Grov; 
Ye. for ſuch tricks ſhe'd baniſh bim ch 
| | __ 


85 


0,took him by che bad, & thence they go 
\nd wanton on the melting Freld of Snow : 
( Friends, 
ind when,th' had ki each other,and were 
'enus (to make the Little Rogue amends) 
(allow, 
ſold him, that, for his: Bow ſhe would 
ſhe half bent Czrcle, in my Celia's Brow 3 
( Hearts, 
ind, when he was reſfolv'd, to ſlay tame 
( Darts : 
[he Glances, of her eyes, ſhould ſerve, for 
(two) 
And for his firing ( if he muſt needs have 
( LOO. 
Jer locks would yield him firings,and fetters 
Who,being thus provided needs would try, 
Fo wound ber, with h:r own Artillery 
"or well be knew, ſhe did dehe, and ſcorn, 
(worn : 
The Shafts,which were, within his Quiver, 
(For, being baffeld, by ber, on a Day, 
He, angry, threw his Bow, and all away: ) Þ} 
Bur,fince he's better furniſht, dares defie, 
mis tormer Foes, and ſue for V7idery : 


But 
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Buc wary Yen,did the Fight defer, J And 
- PE » (Her: YTo ft 
Andcans'd ber Son, to m+ke a Truce, with Bur 
-Which,beiag enter 'd, Love & Sbe Combinefl| wor 

To Conquer All,and theretore do conjoyn, 
, Their angle Forces,and their Fower in Cxe, Yah ! (1 
(undone, M[niu 
Wherefore—take heed !-for Al the world'\but w 
Wuſt « 


/ CCSOCIOEINY he. 


To the Lady, «2M. WW. 
O does the Body, when the Soul has gon, Thou; 
And pawn'd him, till the Reſurrecizun, lg he 
Re-greet each other, as 1 ſalute Toy, 
Who artmy Life, my Light and Glory roo. (ONE « 
{prove When 
Bnt oh! what torments do thoſe Lover; Then 
Thar find theirService,ill repaid with {.ve? My fc 
And muſt I be oth* Number ? can there be, 9 m 


A Loving Sor! char more can Honour Thee? feren 
Thou art my Fancy's Idol, and haſt won The 


Let ne 
Dead, 


My Soul, unto a Syper/{ition, Or & 
that never needs Repertance; I dare dye, 
A ready Martyr, tothy Diety: - "FOE 


And 


ſo Tyraniz'd 
o fire that Altar, where She's 1doliz'd ? 
But I'me a YongerÞrother,nut- born high, 
would be Nothing, ſo I were no. I : | 
£ (where 
h ! ſhall not we)l-ſtampr Love go currant, 
nlucky Fortune, hath deny'da ſhare ? 
it when two Souk rogether Match we do, 
uſt there be made a Matcb of money too ? 
( wee'] prove 
t not our Friends controule our Loves, 
ad, to Obedience, (owe live co love ; 
'alon?, 
1Gugh *tis acknowledg'd that your worth 
ght make a Kingdom proud ct ſuch a one 
( 0dgs 
Ine can diflike our Loves, for here's the 
hen Men make Others Louirs, Vs tiie Gods 
hen be as Kin4,as Beanteons ind turn all 
ly former Flagrves, into a Cor dre! 
d may thy Body,nere my Purchaſe be 
Tre my Soulprevaricate from thee! mov'a, ' 
Then (Dearcſt) ſpeak my [7/e,with Party 
Or b:4 me Dye, becauie | ovcr- Lov 2. 


— i 
> ———_— 


L pitaph 
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Epitaph, D. Arth : In- 
gram, E. A. Eborac. 


Fo I. S. 
Eqnieſcite Magni Manes ! ( merit; 
Tllud jam ex morte conſecuti, quod in vittl Chari 
Quantum Eonum Mortalitas ! Cum 
Taucertum 
Magny ns: Trijte quia Potuit, + Fn 


An Felix, quia Debuit mort : 
D. Arthurus Ingramics FE, A. 
( Amplitudine Fortung, 
Clarituine Titulorum, Nobilitate $anguins, 
Grande Nomen : 
Sel 
Rarz Animi indole, & 
Pretate, inter Paucos eximin 
Vt KReliquis omniows ata & ſe ipſo Major. 
Duotumquemque ſc. vider is 


In F xcelſo humilem R' 


Inre lauti ſobrium, 
In inconſtart: Conitantem ? 
Ihe [ir Maxumus 


» 
Fortun I 
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rtane bona primu,mter Virtutes,conſecravit 
Fuitque probus, Or pre omnibus, Of per omnia, 

Eccleſie Filizs, & Pater, 
Pupilizs & Patrons : 
$uis Copig, illi Militanti, Militabat : 
Ade Catholice Beneficus, 
Aded inpgratiys Liberals, 
Utſe omyium faceret, atque ammes ſuos. 
( Epregie 
baritatys in leGiſimam conjugem. ſr pramodum 
jus ipſa,quantumvy hc erexerit marmoreuns 
Ky (Pecore : 
Firmius adhuc nonumentum (cum geſtat in 
(/mnia in h:ic Here Immortalia, 
. Preterquim una Meortalitss. 
uid flesVtator ? 
Non eſt ifte, quem vides, virtutis Tumulus, 
Sed Delubrum, 


Engliſbed, and Engraven, Thus. 


| (chas'd have 
Eſt ye in p:ace,Great Souls ! who pur- 
What You deſerv'd in Life, now, by = 
(the Gravel |} <: 

How great a Good's Mortality / | 
'Tis an uncertainty, Whe- | 


ww .POENS. 


Whether more (ad or.bappy thing «be, 
Far that he could,or that he ought eo dye: 


Sir Arthur Ingram Knight Whe 

By Title, Noble Blood,&. fortune's height, Y mc 
. A Name of Weight : 7% Al 

Bac, Bu 


For the rare endowments of the mind; 
And piety,which amongſt few hath hind ſbac 
As every other one he did out=do, ſhe * 
He, then bimſelf,was alfo greater coo, 

(thou lee. 
Say, amongll thouſands, one where (halt 
| b Jigh Things, |.ow 
Plenty Sober roo 
And.Conkanc in Inconſtancy ? 
This Belt of men was He 
{did ſacred make to be; 
Who one: Goods "moneglt virtue:firkt, 
( neſty, 
| Theou (and beyand) all, was his ho- | | 
_ «_ S098 and Father, lo 
A ber anda Patron too. 0 fat 
_ Wich his fupplies he did (upply her want. 
'. When nuhcanc or Ba 

- SyCatholiquely Beneficial, 

Whecher men would or ne foliberd nd E 

As he'd make all men his,and himſelf all. 
| | Qt 
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 Love,to's choice Wile,not to be; expreſt 
(ble reſt) 
hereof ſhe bears ( though here the mar- 
monument morelalting in her breaſt. 
All things Immortal in this Herve were 
Buc meer Mortality : — 
Why Wecpeitthou here? {Room 
bat which thou (eeſt within thig vaulted 
be Temple is of vertue not the Tomb. 


EEE — 


pitaph on R .Iebb, 
hangd for Raviſhing a Child 
of five years old May, 19. 1651. 


(though ſhort, 
F Ere lyes cult Webb ! who lin; (pun 


fort, 

1 =M a thread, a Halter choakt him 
(proaches 

or rBardolph” s like '*ewas cut with vile re» 
( ches ! 


nd Edge of Penny-Cord-ſo Bonas no- 
The 
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The V 1fit on Mrs. S. L. he 

| a 
© fa 
ter ( 
ind 1 
he þ 


| "3 Suaviana having made it day, 
Before the Lazy Sun began to ſtirre 
(king lay 

And caus'd che Delphick Preifts mifta- 
Their offrings a* her Shrine & worſhip her; 
Guided by th' influence of her Starry eyes, 
I came to pay my morning ſacrifice Y 
A Yoke ot Kifles, and a ſhower of Tears 


(and fears, pO 

Made up of hghs and prayers *twixt hopes hich 
 Spheatſh. 

Oh when fic ifſu'd from her bed (Lovsſh. Bl 
(there 

Such (ſudden flaſhes lighten'd here and rag 


Thar as one Planec-ftruck Amaz'd I ftood 

To fee ſuch brightres (ally, through a cloud, 
| | | chrew; 

Then o're her world-like head, ſhe gent] 

A flaming petty Coat, which to the view 

Appear'd bythe refleRion of her Eyes, 

As the Sun t=cs e're winds and ſtorms arile 


ich [ 
ere.e 


ere we 


Eut 
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(Hips 
(as (mal Love would have it) on her 
enter*d was, as loth for ſo Eclips 
fair a proſpe&, underneach which place 
 (callop*d [mock was precy.Faithlit was. 
d now the height of mine Ambition is 
ehem of ſuch a Garmenc but to kiſs , 

\s ona velvet Couch ſhe ſeated was 
{heath her Legs within a filken Caſe 
(fay 
r Thighs were laid a croſs, as who ſhould 
God luck on ye ! bleſt for all the day! 

_ Cleen 
ich as ſhe did untwine,you might have 
e place where Love &Beauty frolick 13 
e Port was to the view, half open (et, . 
e folding dores were Coral,hing'd in jet. 
thin a Court, with Crimſon Velvetlyn'd 

(fgn'ds 

hich Love for his own Lodgings had af- 

4 (theſe, 

ere .everal Chambers were, and behde 

__ (Ghuels, 

ere were 10 other Room:, but Room to 
Cetera defiderantur. 


Q Tranſlation 


ny 
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Tranſlation, Eleg. g. 
_ Lib, 2. Ovids Amorum. 


(more 
Here's no onecerto2in beauty, can my 
There are a hundred cauſes why W.. 
If one behold me, with a modeſt Eye, 
I'me fir'd : enſfnar'd ev'n by that mudeſh 
( well-bre 
Is ſhe no Clown ? Pme pleal'd with o 
And gives me hope, {he's A&ive in a Bec 
If like the Sabine James, ſhe Coy, doth fr 
| chink ſhe would, Lur ſhe difſembles ir. 
If Learn'd; Pme pleaCd wich Ingenuity ff; 
It Rude, ſhe's plealing by ſimplicity: } 
There's one, who ſayes Callzmachus to 


ly 


L 
ne 


( 
Writs ill, whom I pleaſe, fhe'] ſoon pleaſ 
Another, does me, and my Verles blan 
Witch her, I'de havea little of that ſame 'H 
Doth ſhe ſtep ſtately, motion takes mea * 
(well man ſel 

Hard-hearted Girles, prove kinder, wi Li 
7 
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( Voices 
This cauſe ſhe ſings, and can command her 
To Kiſs her,as ſhe ſings,ſhould be my choice. 
({wiftly and 
This o're the murmurino chords runs 
Who can reftrain,to Love ſoqueint a hand? 
'Y This, co a meaſure, can herlelfadvance 
"WY And bend her tender Body in a Dance: 
_ * (move 
To ſay nought of my ſelf, whom, all ſakes 
Hippolytus would there Priapus prove. 
| (dead, 
hou cauſe tart tall, equall'ſt the Heroes 
nd lyeſt a mighty Body in a bed, (Fiſh 
This ſhort one's ſweet,All comes to Net, is 
Seth long and ſhort, are even as I'de wiſh. 
) Þſhe not bred ; 1 gheſs what if the were ; 
| (there, 
0 "Be well dreſs'd, ſhe ſhews her good gitts 
Ye taken with a fair maid, or a yellow, , 
al iy [uſt,even in a Black thing has no fellow. 
la ack locks dangle on her ſnowy Neck 
W31z with ſuch, was ſeen her ſelf ro Deck: 
© Yrcllow , fuch Aurora flow from thee ; 
3 Loye, fits me, for every Hiſtory. 


I 


b—— 


ky 
e 
0 
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| £00 

Youth me provokes, old Age E's. me 

For manners; thart,this better to the view 

Nay all the City Girles, one can approve 
For all of chele, I've an Ambitious Love. 


_—_ 


—_ —_—— — ee nn EE —_—S — = —_ a ———— 


To A. B. Eſq; having 
Read his Mirza. 


(own, | 
EZ ſcene was Perſia, but too like ou 
Only our Soffie has not got the Crown, 
Me-thinks it ſo concernes us, as it were 
A Romance there, but a true ſtory here, 
| (had (ey _ 
Had 7ohnſoz liv'd Chave ſeen this work 
. (oth' hea [? 
Theadfſt been his braveſt Boy / ſtrok't the 
Given thee h:s bleſſing in a bowle of Win } 
Mae thee's Adminiſtcator, or Afſign. 
Buc father bc. | think was coo much Pot 
| (who owe 
To have much wealth (one reed not 2 W 
| B eli: 
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(merir, 
Beſides had Elder Sons, yet, where there's 
Or cuſtom, Yonger brothers ofc inheric. 
((vila bie, 
What though of's Gold tHaſt got the De- 
Pne ſure thiart heir apparent to his Wir 
(lhine 
Which thou haſt in that vigeur, and high 
As when he wrote his Streauous Cateline. 
(logers, 
Hence be't obſerv'd *mongſt our Chruno- 
Since Johnſoa inſpir'd Baron— Tears. 
You are ſo much each other (no diſpraiſe) 
Kobin and Ben, are now (ynonoma's (His 
Nor can time blaſt a Wic : thine's ripe as 
That Age, a fohnſox crown'd, a Baron this. 


—O—— 


of 


(ed EP IeN2 


" Elegy at the Funerals of 
IW. Moyie Elq; May 28. 1660. 


Vi as forſaken Lovers ! black as night 
(lighr/ 


Pot 


ve I 


ca\When yet un-chaoFd to be chriſtend 
þ (ul Q 3 heavy 
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Heavy as Laden couſciences! and Pale, 
(d'ye ayle? 
As childiſh fears ! Why mourn ye ? What 
(Sun 
You, that were wont for to out dare the 
In's Glory, now, asf your ſouls were gone 
And left your bodies pawnd until they come; 
Grief and diſaſter (only fill the Room, ) 
But Oh 
I've met the Cauſe! Behold ! and fee 
The ſubject ( once) of your Idolatry ? 
(prize 
Moyle that was (late) the glory and the 
Ot Arts and Natures miſteries, here lyes 
(grown 
Cold as the hand of fate, as breathleſs 
As winds were in the firſt confuſton : 
Here ligh and weep! whilft in a ſacred boaſt 
| cell what you and all the world have loft 
( to praile 
Mole! the lov'd Moyle ! whom 'cis as hard 
AS*cwas toimitate his works and wayes. 
He was(believe me Reader for 'cis rare?) 
(were. 
Hue in whom all choice Gifrs implanted 


_ —- w— . - — — CC ————__ 


tl 


Man 
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Man Miracle / who when alive poſlett, 
All ingroſt virtue, in his Catholick P:caft, 
(<phere 
Where all the graces dwelt as *twere their 
And every muſe, rook up her Lodging there. 
And fadly, now, to Celebrate his Herſe, 
(with verſe. 
Burthen their E yes,with tears, their hands 
(mo.e free 
His Countryes Joy! and Greif! None was 
Hearted, or handed, to the Poor, then He; 
(may read 
If good works prove ſhort-liv*d here you 
The ſadC(bur certain )cauſe,” Tis be is dead. + 
| (lay) 
No truth in Proverbs ! April ſhowers (they 
(lowing May, 
ering forth the fragranc flowers of fol- 
April hath cropt our Prim-rcſe there it hes, 


Efrom hence tranſplanted, into Paradiſe. 


| 


| 


Thus do we ſow our ſeed, torot th Earth 
Thar it may quicken to a ſecond Firth ; 
Thus is he laid in Ground,never to Dye, 
But to ſpring up, to ail Eternity. 


Oas New» 


i. — YN” IETANINY 
wa 
———_— 
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New Years Day, to my 
Dear Friend, W: M. Elq; 


NOw Fanw bids the world a good New-year 
Faces about, then ſets us as we were. 
(great doubt, 
When(by your means)i me clear'd of that 
And care] had to bring the year abour. 
Now cuſtom ſummons me, with every man 
(As ſprings pay Tribute to the Ocean) 
(To make Rerurnes, and offcr at that ſhrine 
Whencel derive, that all 1] dare call mine 
And (as in duty beund ſhould thither come 
INot with a ſingle gift, but Hecatombe. 
See the Stenography of Dearth and Scart. 
So:ne want no ſtore, and | no ſtore of wart, 
And can bur this advantage gain thereby 
To priviledpe my down right Poetry. 
( amends 
Gh could rime pay my ſcores !or make 
&:!e have (uch verſes at my Ftmgers Ends: 
as without byting, Knuck/es ſhould difiil 
F.4d] Sreatily wy Wit acwill, 
Til wunted. n the t preading wings of Fan 
$0u fhorld trizmphant ride, & your vaſt nan 
þ 


aL B Y 


ASE IG Sanfis: 
Be Eccho'd, till it had reacht either Pole, 
And ſo become immortal as your Soul 

Or were I rich | bur chis age will nor yeild 
More Argent,to me,then my Griffon's Field, 
Or could he with his diſplay'd Sable Wing, 
As Pegaſus did once, create a Spring, 
Which like Pedgolus with it's filver ſtreams, 
Should ſtil bring freſp ſupplies ro mine extrems; 
Had | this wi/h, my Chief ſhould never view 
A Moyle but Argent, aud imbordur'd too. 

But oh' this will not do! no ſtock can ferve 

To Pay, or Praiſe you, fo as you Deſerve. 


- — — - -- 


A Frolick _— AMA. "Y 


Returnd from France, 


1- (fraughr 
H for a Bowle, whoſe vide cap:cious 
\Was never fathom'd by a Poets draught! 


' To welcome Moyles return, | de dronkit uy 


Ofthanks,the da ſhould be,of grace the cup. 
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2. 
de court the driery, Sea-gods now to ſend, 
Their Ocean in a frolick while each friend 
Of Moyles (hall fuck it to an Ebb and they 
With cears of joy augment it's flow agen. 


Moyl? whom ſo oft we fancy d it our bowles 
Thy very name reviv'd our duller Souls, 
And lent ſokind a flavor to the wine, 
(chine, 
Ic reliſh'c g:0d or bad, as th bealth was 
4. (know 
Thou trave!lſt not like thoſe, who ogly 
Tofpir at wine, to beat a drawer, or ſo, 
Toruffle Boot-hoſe- cops, or pleat a Cuff 
Or ſec a Circumcifed, Cod-picce off. 
(view 


No, thou art better bred, thou went” it to 
(them too. 

Strang manners lik'{t the beſt, & learnd'ſt 
Qur glorious enyy,chough we cannot tell 
{know how well 


How much rhou improv*dlt thy parts, we 

6. ( France 
Hence at my noble Moyles, return from 
Z he winds did whiſtle,to che waves to dance 


T ke 


. 
1 
c 
C 


(more, 
| The ſea-nymphs (ung, and ſeem'd to wantoy 


Then when the courtly floods Leander bore 


But had they known,as ], how fair a ſhrine 


(ihine ; 
Thou cam'|t © adore(Hero's, being dull ro) 
(rival ſhe 
Th'ad ſnatcht thee from her while each# 
Had in her calme embraces {wallow'd thee, 
8. 


Now happy pair! whereevery mutual kiſc, 
Informs whar pain it 15to want that bli(s : 


(ſhall be 
The graces guard her! while each muſe 
Or drunk in tancy, or in Love with thee. 


The Hang-mans Motto 


upon Burning the Covenant. | 


Ehold the Covenant and Kingdom quit ! 
That,fir/t ſet thzz on fare,r.ow this ſers #t. 
\ebcllion, 
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Rebellion, co the ſm of Witchcraft, tn em d 


| (Brurn'd: 
I he Covenant, doing thus, was, therefore 


The Covenant (God bleſs us!) was an Oatb 
Like a god- dam”-me, to a Faith and Troth, 


c 
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To 


099979400097 


29909909 


His Sacred Majeſty 


Charles««JI. N 


| At His happy Return. JF 


(night, 
Q: comes the $14 after a half-years 
( Muſcovite, 
To the Be-numb'd,, and Frozen 
As we great Britain's inflaence!)welcomeyoun _ | © 
Whoare our Lrgby, our Life, and Glory coo, {| |. 
Tour Preſexce is fo Soveraign, counter Fate, En 
It makes, alone, our Iſland Fortunate : 
Whilſt 
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(ing done, 
Whilſt we (like Eafterz Prieſts)the night be- 
Fall down,and Worſhip Tou,our Kifing Sun, 
eur} —— 

As Devotes ( of old ) did uſe to ftay 
Below the Fo1t, nordurſt approach to lay 
Their Dutics on the Sacred >hrine, fo 1 
(Not q« alifi'd for the Solemnity 
Of Offering ar Totr Altar) (tand at door, 
An wiſh as :nuch as they, who give you more, 

May 7oz live long and happy, to improve 
In Strangers, Exvy ; in Your Snbjeds Love ! 
And marry & :nay Tour Computation run 
Even, as Time. for every year a $01 ! 

Until @orr Royal Off-ſpring grow to be 
The Hope, and Pride of all Poſterity 

May every Foy, and every choice Content, 
Be trebled on 101!/& whar e're was meant, 
My Soveraign s care & trouble, may it prove 
Suiet and Cal, as are th* feds of Love ! 
Laſt, having liv'd a Patern of ſuch worth, 
As never any Age did yer bring forth, 
Aſcend to Heaven; where th Eternal Throne 

( Crown, 

Crowns Yon With GraceyſhallGrace Tou with a 


of 


Day * 


Fo... #8 5 td # 
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St. George's Day, Sacred 
ro the Coronation of his Moſt 


Excellent Majelity Charks 


the 11. By the Grace of God, 
King of England, Scotland, 
France and Ireland, Defender 
of the Faith, @&c. 


pee Renmeyp: ! and Falelyjahs ! Tet us Sing ! 
Hallowing the Day co our three King- 

(dom'd King ! 
ThusUpper- Fove (once) when ſecur'd,and 


(free 
From Heaven-afſayling- Gigantomachie, - 


Conven'd the gods,at his commanding call, 
Like Charles and's Peers, at George's Feljival. 

(Remove : 
'Twixt Thoſe, and Theſe, there is but one 
Lieveceriants here, to tte Supreme above. 
St. George for England! Andrew|Denny, They 
Are, but as Vigzls, to our Holy: Pay, 


A 


POEMS. 


A Roman :. Triumph i Is, Compar 'd to This, 
A I/ hitſon Ale : A meer Parentheſis. 
Scarce hath the lazy $u# hisCircuit gone, þ; 


, ” ww < " 
"—_ ti wa 
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But ! Revolution ! Revolution ! j 
Our King Proclam'd ! Rejtor's! and Crown'd! fr 
( A Jear ( 
Like Plato's, ſets us Even as we Were. 1 
Bleſt be theTime! oh may it henceforth be, fl; 
Calendar'd Englands Tear of Fubilie! ts 
For ever Sacred, to the Crown of Charles, fy 
( marles, 
And early Fame, oth* (Arch) Duke's Atbe- fh, 
( Own, 
Fe that does claim,the Exds oth' Earth his 


( Crown, 

May boaſt more  Kingdomes, but not fucha 
ACrown which o're your fairerTemp!es,hurl'd 
As Drake did once, encirles all the World. Fr}, 
Thanks to th Eternal Powers! who preſerv's Ele 
For Tou,ſlo Long,what You fo ſoon deſerv'd. Fg 
(Source Bac 

Shameon the Vile- Uſurpers | what their Fizir 
(force. ſe to 

Of violence ſway'd, your patience wen per- +. 
if 

When Btry 


ge —_ 


( Blood, 
When, they were dy'd in grain with Royal- 
and nothing was, bur as they made it good, 
When Hell had fo enhanc'd Rebellion, 
To Kill che Herr and take Poſſeſſion. 
(Oh 'cis Forgiven ! may it be Forgot ! 
fe came to's own, & they receiv'd him nor.) 
When we oth* Loyal, in deſpair were hurl'd, 
1s if your Kingdoms, were not of thy World, 
hen doubts and horror, as at Day of Doom, 
( Come! 
ad ferz'd us 4Þ, then ! lo ! Tour Kingdomes 
(like Sau! ! 


See! where He's Crown'd'! A King of Kings ' ' 


5 Proper too, it may be not (o Tall. 
s Glorzous, asthe Sun, on Eaffer Day, 
(Iay 

ke, like the Morning-Star, does pild the 
' Glorefter's tranſlated ro another Sphere, 
0 Celebrate a Coronation, There. 
lacred Treaſon to His Brother Prince ! 
:zing His Birth-right, and Preheminence : 
etook Poſſeſſion firſt , receiv'd a Crown , 
like-to-fade, an Everlaſting Oxe. 


['s 


ifche Grand Diſpoſer, had aſſign'd, 
0 Wernity co Heirs by Gavel-kinde. 
P But -——= 
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Cee nas 


(were pods, 
Bise— #ethat V:iſht Himſelf and Heir 

( odds) 

The next Son King of France, (as no great 
( tious bear, 

Had he but known, the JYealths your Na- 
(jea Her: 

T* had been his /Z7, tt have Liv'd a Sub 
(Horſe, 

When the Great Lord of Light, with's fiergll 
Noes,Gyantslike,rejoyce to run his Courſey : 
The Beaſaunts of the Skye axe Sabled quite © 


m_—— Mm 


( LightY * 
Suffering Eclipſe, from ſuch redundant Þ| * 
(Shor 


But Charles his Starry Peers, about Him [| D 
As if They meant, torival with the Sun, If 
{Yet had an Eagle-Fye been Scrutinous, f 
Sol in's full- Glory,was leſs Glorious ) (movefſU 
Oh may T hoſe Planets, that fo State! He 
Ith' Lower Orb, be lately fixt above ! 
(Crevgſh 

| Th" Exalted Heads, oth* Higher mindeaia 
Had they their Lzghts agen, to cake a Vie” 
Ot this fair proſpe&, where Divinity, Ve 
[5 fo well temper d, with Humanity. 


G ract 
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Graces, and Vertae, thron'd alike in Yox :* 
( cents were Trite 
'Twould e'ne Convince them, Ther Con. 
Had they kenn'd Likeneſs, th'ad nere 
grudg'd Tor room, 
On Eartb, as Hes Yice-Gerent call Ht Come. 
'Tis true, 
Their 7g, and Our's are Name-ſckes: for- 
T'have been our Saviour, and Redeemer coo, 
Safty was, erſt, il]l-ſorted wich Committee, 
AndLiberty,withKeepers,(more's thePitty!) 
| You are Anointed too, and fo was Chriſt, 
{| And to theKirg, muſt be annex*d thePrref, 
t | And Prophet too, for till Ton came, the Elves 
n (ſelves. 
I Did ſerve God worſer then they ſerv'd theme 
He that refus'd the Hoaft, becauſe tt came, 
As Chriſt did once, into Hieruſalem) 
Upon an Af, had he ſeen !/hat ours do, 
He had Receiv'd it and been Thankful! roo. 
( Foar 
-ewt l he Devil's a Saint! Both Prefter- Job and 
4 ;fdandle the 1/ord, without a Mitte on, 
VieSYorks are Apocripha'd, as little worth, 
very She-Hinter, would be holding forth, 


2 The 


ya. 
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-T he Surplice, Table, Rails, are raild upon 
As the Appurtenance of Babylon. 
Bur Jo#u Undiffermg Sed, and Proteſtant, 
The Cburch will ceaſe, from being Militant. 
cells 
Here Lord cncreaſec our Faith! for oo 
: ( Miracles 
Your Worth, and Geſis, muſt needs write 
Ac fatal Worceſter, when Jour Arms were 
Weary*<d and faint with Execution, (growl 
By Multitudes oppreſs*J,which ſtill purſue, 
(chough ucerRnine could not injure Tov.) 
ſuſt as che Soul 1s from the Body flown , 
Unſeen, To (cape their Inquiſition ; 
(was None 
Like Bird from Szare: But---like Ton there 


| 

"1 was like Tour ſelf : Without Compariſen, 

( Care 7 

I/onders arenot yet ceas'd: here's Divine i 
Kings have their Azgels truly-Tutelar. 

Bur / haſt! my Myſe,unto the Muſes King y 


And low,prelenc im, with this Offering 

(keep down 

Know! and advance Jour Friends! Tour bi bo 
Crowe 

Anu May no Arg yle-hand come near yer! þ 
| All 
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And when thePrizces of theWorldſhal dare, 
In an ambitious-ſtrife, to Cull che F are 
Accompliſhe L ady,of ſuch eminent Worth, 

(forth , E: 
As Romance never fcign'd, nor Age brought 
To ſerve Tou as a Queen oh! may She prove 
One,that ſhal ſtil] atchieveTorrPrincelj love! 
Let the continuing pleaſures of the Fed 
| Be iterations of a Maidenhead | 
{| And as in years,fo in AﬀeGion grow, (ber ſo! 
) | That when Shee's Old, You may nor Think } 
Peace be forever here ! no Diſputes riſe, | 
( Eyes. 
But which awes Moſt, Torr Armies, or her 
May from Tour Royal Loyns an Iſſue come, 
To Govern all the Tribes of Chrijtendoms ! 1 
And let that Raceſupply this Scepter's ſway 
While Stars ſhall rule the Night, or Sun the 
( Day : 
May al Tour Sens belike 10# in ch*Extream! 
And ('tis preſfum'd ) Nowe ere (hall be {ihe | 
Them. | 
Pte we deſpair when Fate ſhall lead Tor L- 
home, 


Of Cne,like Ton 1ſt Fove himſelf ſhould come. 
P 3 Go | 


ht M 

Go late to Heaven! ( chough too fon I fear 

They'l foie us Here, to be enriched There) 

(Paut hath 

* Where (Courſe being finiſht) rake (as St. 

| A Crown of Glo: yl--- Ton have kept the Faith, 
bis Day's Commemoration it1ll remain 7! 

ut=-- May I never ſee the Like again. 


hh— 


Anniverfary, To the 


Kings Moſt Excellent Maje- 
ſtyCHARLES the II. On His 
Birth- and=Reſtayration- Day, May 

29. Having Reſolvd to Marry 
with the Infanta of Portsgall, May 
8th. 16641. 


Connubio jungam Stabili, Propriemgue dicabo. 
# 

( His Ray! 

Er us fall down ! and Worthip Charles 


ASun thatSirmmer's all ourZear to May! 
Had 


— ——  — - -- 


Lad Phebw ever ſhone ſo fair as Thy, 
Daphxe had ſcrap'd her Metamorphoſis. 
(V/orth, 
The Prieft oth* Eaſt,by th' influence of your 
Miſtaking Shrines,thall xow Adore the North. 
gain 
The Guiding-Star,oth' Man-child oo 
(Wain. 
Leſs Seekers there,than does our Charles His 
Sol in Afped with Lina! Loet a Pucen 
Coming from far. fam'd Leauties « Magazin! 
(Earth ! 
The Weelth oth* 13'orld | the Glory of the 
(Parth ! 
Fair as'the Star that Blaz d at Charles Hi; 
A Queen of Bearty, Love, and Innocence ! | 
cence ! 
Sweet as the Smoak perfum'd with Frankin- 
A Feature made up of fuch Harmony, 
As Nature had her niceſt Symmetry 


(Ee, 
Reſerv'd til} Now Her more then Glorious 
Shines like a Diamond ſet in F bonye. ( Darts 
Whereat, the God of Leve, does Light His 


(Hearts. 
When Be reſolves the ſpoyle of (ullen 
- Her 
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Her World-like Head, treſs'd with ſuch 
That every ſingle Hayre deſerves a Crown 
Whoſe Al, and Every art, doſo exce]l, 
Plutarch could ne're have found Her Paralel 
(Queen, 
For ſure as Heavens have delign'd fer 
(therine 
'Twas onely Charlescould Match with Ka- 
S. (ing OA 
T hus like the Soxthery _ Shee*s draw- 
To Commune with our }iſer Solomon 
(ſmall 
Wee'l *bate the ©price and Camells ( Gifts too 
Bringing Her ſingle Self, Sbe gives, Us Al. 
When two fuch Planets in Conjundign are 
At every Birth, how Great will be the Starr! 
Twice did Qur Edward win the Peoples Love 
| (move! 
By Meen,& Perſon--- Qh how Charles would 
*T wixt their two Fates the only difference is 
7 hat gain'd it for a Time, for ever, Thy, 
As erftto Ceſar, Nations n0w agree 
To yield ta Ove that's mare Auguſt thanHe. 


How 


(lovely Brown, 
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How cimely did the Grecian fall a ſleep ! 
(Weep 
Had He now [.iv'd,there were no cauſe to 
Helitile thought ihe Sea had ever hid' did, 
A World, where Tou ſhould out-do what Fe 
How cimely did the Swed:ſh Charls retreat! 
( Great ! 
And quit the Earth in dread of Charles the 
'Tis one Excule for Atheifts,that they view 
A Deity, and think there's Noxe, but Tor. 
When twoſuch Planets in Comuntion are, 
At Every Birth, how Great will bethe Star! 


Bleſt be this Moneth for ever ' Natures Pride ! 


Worth all the Seaſons of the Yeay belide / 
A month chat ſuch a flowerhas brought forth, 
( North ! 
As decks the South, and perfumes all the 
(Jone, 
What Tork and Lancaſter could ne're have 
Till chey were well GontraGted mto Ore, 
(ſhown 
This month ſcarce ownes a day that hath nor 
More Triumfh in it, then in Auzalis known: 
For un-beholden co his Vſhers Shower, 
He (of himſelf )atfords Auther F lower, 


So 
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So rare, that, amongſt Natures —_ ſeen 
' Sueen. 
'Twill be unqueſtion'd, which is King and 
| (riſe 
May from this precious Plant an Off-fring 
To make all Chriſtendom a Paradiſe ' 
T har every 80 may be AUGUST, we pray 
And erery Daughter Lady of the May! 


— Tecum Sociales impleat annos 
Fue nifi Te, nulo Conjuge, Digna futt : 
Ovid. 


On the Thunder, Hap- 
pening after the Solemnity of 
the Coronation of CHARLES 
the Il. On Saint GEORGE S 
Day, 1.661. 

Exhilarant ipſos gaudia noſtra Deos. Mary 

| (lo ! 


* F Eavers! we thank you, hat you Thundre4 


A<« Ie did here, you Cannonado'd tov. 
A 
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| Abrave Report ! as if you would out>vie 
Volleys, diſcharg'd by Charles His Cavalree, 
Ccame / 
'F'was Gill jn Clouds and Tempeſts your Voice F 
(Hi Name. 
For lefſe than That conld not have foke 
Thus Mighty ove, Co partner in our Foy, = 
Quur- ſorrnded, what we cri'd, Vive le Koy ! 
A ſacred kind of Reval-ſhip | ! for here, 
We gladly Feigsn, what they are doing there | 
'Tis a A bold d Challenge (but T le make it good) | | 
( Flood ? 
Whether our Flames were lefer than their = 
As if St. George's Bon-fires would have done | 
More, than They could, by Inunlation,. 
Avaunc Phyl.ſophy, we plain] F prove, 
( hx love. 
The Iorld muſt buys, but--] Ti: wich Charls ; 
Well !lec us think upon't !who ere did view | 
The Suz in's Glory, but *twas cloudy too ? W. 
(made | 
Great Lights i..clipſe the Teſs: nor v ere you 
To fhine fo ci-ar, as not t admit n ſpade. 
| ( Hope 3 
You are Cur Liokt, Our Corrfort , and Our 
very good Subfec 1s, your Helztrope, 
| 1wo 


: aft. 
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Two Suns,at once, within our Horizon 1 : 
Whilſt we diſpute,which was the fairer oye ! - 
A pretty Emulation ! Foth did ftrive 

p (lbould Give: 

Who fhould receive moſt beams, who moſt 

'Til ch' upper- Lamp ſhrunk in his uſeleſs ray, 

| ( Day. 

And lefc, the Conquering Ebarles,to rule t 

( Bright, 

'T was his Diſcretion, for had Both ſhone 
Heat had ſarpaſs'd the comfort of the Light ; 

Then did he weep for joy,-- A lovely weather ! 


(cogether: 
It Eain'd as Heaver and Earth would come 


( know, 

And yet-- theſe April-tears, would have w 
T hey griev'd above, at Male Contents bel.w. 

Toſee,thac Heaven, ſhould deſign a Court 

(them for't. 

For Us, like Therrs, and ſome--not Thank 


|R ITES on the Fa- 
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tt 


mous and Renowned , Sir 


CHARLES LUCAS, 


and Sir CHARLES LISLk: 
Murtherd at Colcheſter , Aug. 28. 
1 64 8. Their Funeral Solemniz'd, 
June z, 1661, 


Re Lifſe and Lucas Dead,and not Day 
| (done ? 
Nor a perpetual- darkneſs mask the Sun # 
Is Nature itil] alive? No Signes fore-run, 
To preſage general- Confuſion ? 
(the Sphears 
Methinks their Fall ſhould have unhing'd 
(with Theirs ! 
And the whole World bin made a Grave 
(ſpent # 
Heavens! was Jove aſleep? or's Thunder 
Toput up this L{ncivil C omplement, 
W.thout Kevenge ?-- Kebels will hardn'd be, 
(Thee. 
(GreatGod |) e'relong, to make a OY 
c 
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( io high, | 
Ye Powers look to't! Attempts ne're (wetl'd | 
To chreat a Surer Gigantomachy : 
T his only may prevent their rage, forfear, 

| ( I here. 

Leſt Charts and George ſhould lead an Army 

(odds, 

They*c in Commiſſion ftill, but here's the 

Godt, 

Prixces imploy'd them then, but ow, the 
But Death was ſudden to call either hence, 
E're he could ſfummon him--His Excellence, 
(Th'ad done 

Fate might have ſpar'd Them longer, till 
That Service throughly they ſo well begun, 

(ſeen 

Enzland hah dearly miſt them, Wee had 
Charles in his Throne e're this,& never been 

Acquainced, with an Armye's Government, 

Oc what is meant, by Power of Parliament, 

Calfe, 

Black Tom had (lept long {ince, with Eſſexe 
Lucas his other B/ow had lay'd him ſafe, 

Or Loyal Liſle (after his Noble wont) 

| ( Done't. 
Had fought,the other time in5Shirt,t have 
Religion 


bY 
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Religion might have flouriſhe,/earsmg flown, 
(W have None. 


| When Now We have ſo Much{God help's) 


(lo Great, 
But Heaven for-ſtall'd Them ; Saw, a Work 


Inferiour Mortals never could Compleat, 
So took't upon Themſelves, to let us know, 
The G24ds above, mult have a hand below, 
( Spheare, 
As if Great Charles could not be plac't in's 
there. 
Unlefſe the Finger of Heaven Thron'd Him 
Only th” Eternal-Council did Decree 
Thele Famors Souldiers,ſhould oth” party be 
Force, 
And when the Gods had mufter'd all cheir 


(the Horſe 
George (hould Command theFoot, and Charls 
( Falls 
Bur oh ! the }'orl4 muſt ſtiil lament che 
And Deaths of theſe Renowned Generals. 
V alours ! fo aw'd by CircumſpeTion, 
J0ce might have bin ſecur'd ith* Garriſos, 
( [wore 
(As fure as Glouceſter) Mars lock't down & 
Had he bin there bimſelf he could no more ; 
For 


FS. FOEMSYS. 
For having ( paſt belief) maintain'd the towk, 
To ſave their Lives, they ſacrific'd their own. ! 
Whoſe bleſſed Souls to th? Skies alcended are, | 
Toraliletor ch* King, Auxiliaries There, 
To Garriſon a Heavenly Colcheſter, 
Where fove,made mighty LucassGovernour, 
That Koyal Char/es, and all his Loyal Peers, 
Might Kule for ever, *monegſt his C avaliers. 
T his only was Olympick, Liſle his Care 
( There. 
To ſee that nome och* Kebel's ſhould come 


——— 


an —__— 


Here lies their Prince's hopes, the Rebels rods, 
"ho living fought like Men,and dy'd like Gods. 


A POEM, tothe 
Kivg s and Queen's moſt Ex» 


cellent Majeſtics ar Hamp* 
ton-Court. 


£5 Rapture hd: up above, 
| found the Gods were Allin Love: F 
An 
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: Anda Queſtion ſtarted, — Whecher 
* Heaven, and Earth ſhould come Together ? 
| So Strongly were the Dieties 

AﬀeQed with Our Paradice. 


2. 
| Butin CHARLES and CATHARINE, 
Such Divinity was (een, 
1 As their Patters make the Odds 
Lirtle, betwixt Men, and Gods : 
So They Vow'd, We ſhould have Here, 
A Heaven, on Earth, as They have There, 


Juno need Fealous be no more, 
(Though Cauſe be Greater than before ) 
That Her Brother=Husband Fove, 
Should Deſcend, to Filch a Love, 
Since, if Hechance to quit His Spheere , 
He would not leave a God-bead There 


Fi 
For when Hs Leivetenants know, 
The Bleſſings, that are Here below, 
And have once but underſtood, 
That Woman can be Great and Good, 
They*l Un-people ſoon che Place, 
And plant T heir Heaven in Her Face, 


Q_ s. The 
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5. 
The half-aſhamed God of Day, 
Saw Her, and did Court Her Ray, 
Withing, that Her \Glorious Eye, 
Might excuſe Himifrom che Skye 3 
Only He grudg'd His Siſter Moou 
A Share, wth Light, of ſuch a Noor. 
6. (Down, | 
Beautie's Great Dueen, would have come 
In queſt, of What ſurpaſs'd Her Own, | 
And with Her brought the God of Fight, | 
As Gallant, to maintain Therr right : 
But ſubſcrib'd, to Or Bleſt Parr, 
As ©Dueen of Beauty, God of War. 
7 


_ — 


The Dieties of I/iſedome (ton) 

Had ſet their St4tzon up, Below : 

Mercy, and Fujtice fled from & arth, 

Had madeamends for Our Jate Dearth ; 
But wary ove beſpake Them thus, (Us. 
There's God King CHARLES will out-do 

8. 

The Power of [ove ( as Mortals know) 

Was Commiſſton*'d Down Below. 

To Complement, that Soveraign Choyce, 

To fpeak which, Wonder wants a Yoxce : 

\Who! 


W ho, Proud of ſtay, does Heaven refuſe, 
"Cauſe Here, was ſuch a one, to Chuſe, 


| 9. 
His Mother, (ſecing the pretty Flfe, 
Deligning thus t Advance Himſelf, 
Rebuk'd Him, not, (as erit) for fear 
Ofs K audom-ſhooting Here and There 
Bur Charg'd Him tota ke up His Reſt, 
In CATHAKINE's & CHARLES by breſt, 
10. 
Thus hath Our King and Ducen of [ ove, 
Endear'd Themſelves to Thoſe Above, 
Who'd quit Their Immortality, 
If to Comebither, were, to Pye: _ 
Wherefore to make Their Loves all Even, 
T hey (hall Dye late, and Goe to Heaven, 


om 


I Irnrnrn _ 


In Hampton ( oart. 


C1 quis opes weſcit, ( ſedquis tamen 1!le ? Brie 
(tanng 
Hampton Currta, tuos,Conſulat, Ille, L axes 
Contulerit, toto, czm ſparſa Palatia, mundo, 
Dicet ibi Reges, hic, babitare, Deos, 
Q 2 --- On 


L— 
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On Hamptoz Court. 


(whois He?) 

Ho knowe* not Englands Wealth (bur 

Let bim O Hamptos Court repair to thee. 
(Abodes, 

When he hath ſcan'd,the whole worlds, vaſt 
(the Gods. 

Hee'l ſay,thatKings dwell there,bur here, 


EE P©]}YOC—C—CC———_———————..——. 


On Bold-Hall in Lan- 


caſhire, the Antient Seat of 
our Family, now too like to 
become Extinct. 


* Hac Hall from Bold, did cake it's Name, 
And Bold, his Name again, from Hall, | 

Hath cold us, long, from whence we Came; 
But, Lord knows, whicher 'cis, we ſpall— 


UPEI==uh um. © Ind... 4 — ——_— —— a 
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To Sir W. L. Of the 


Parliament at Oxo#, Kal. Zan. | of 


( Friends, 
Hou man of Worth! as free as Ayre to 
Advancing Publique not your Private 
| (Ends, 
Your Countryes ealſh whoſe loud deferc 
; (doth call, 
| Tobring for New-years gifts, our hearts & 
| Alls Þ 
For now the duller ſence hath PE F. 
(them good. i 
Though God makes years #ew, yet you make ! 
| cherefore ro y,ur crowded Altar bring, 8 
My little Self, and al} an Offerinz: | 
Bur Al this Allis nothing, yer although, , 
| In power I ebb, in will le over-flow. 
| When if lo 1eana Preſent may ſuffice, 
> | Tou have the offerers heart, your ſacrifice. 
And ſo you have my New years gift : bur you 


— ſk. 
_ : 
% 


Muſt give me leave. io give one prayer too, , 
Live bleft ich* lower houſe, till mighcy ove, 
Shall miake yon Peere ith* upper bouſe above, 

a Q 3 Satyr, 


Satyr, on the Adalterate Coyn 
Inſcribed, The Common-W-alth, &c. 


| { 1108- woe 
HatCommon-wealth which was our Com- 
E 5 ( G6e 
Did Stamp for O_ 1 hat,which muſt nor 
meet 
Yet it was tl to Paſz,cill Heaven Wa 
To ſhew both 1h & That were Connterfeit 
( Hel! 
Our Croſſes were their Coyn! Their Ged our 
Till Saviour Charles became Emanuel. 
Burt now--the Dev!l raketheir God! Avaunt 
Thou molten Image of the Covenant! (Sin 
Thou lewd Impoſtor: State's, and Traffique's 
A Þrazen Bulk,, fac'd witha Silver Skin | 
(doubt! 


Badge of Their Saints-Pretences, without 


AW olfe within, and Innocence without ! 
L ike to Their Maſquy'd Deſigns) Rebellion 
Film'd with the Tinſell ot Religion ! 


AMettal 
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| Metall on Metall, here, we may dilcloſe ; 
; (Noſe. 
1 Like Sear-c/oth ſtript from Cromwel”s Copper 
ThouBajtardRelique of theTrayterous crew! 
1 A mere Invent, to give the Devil's Due! 
1 Or (as a Learned Modern Author faith) 
s In cheir Own Coyn,to pay te Publique Faith ! 
[{eavens!] thank youlthat,in mine extrem 
{ never lov'd their Money more than? hem ! 
( was Gain, 
Curs'd be thoſe Fights! whole Godlinef 
\ Spoyling Gods Image in Their Soveraigy ! 
1 They madeour Angels evil! and *tis known, 
; (CROWN. 


| Their Croſtand Harpe were ScandAl to the 
(been us'd 


|] Had,*'mongft the Jews, Their Thirty P ence 
: | (refus'd 
| When Fad eruckt for's Lord, 't had been 
| (docal]! 


1 Worſe than that Coyu which our Boyes, Fibbs 
| A <cotiſh Twenty- peace is wortb them Al! 
| ( Mint ! 
1 Totheir eternal ſhame,be't brought toth” 
1 Caft into Medals: & therr Names ſtampt in't! 


Q 4 T hat 
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Ore, | 

That Charon(when they come for M7 

(on ſhore; | 

May doubt his Fare, and make them wait | 
For, if Repentance ranſome any thence, 

(Peter-Pexce, 

Know !--- Cherles his Coyn muſt pay their | 


Prima peregrinos obſcena Pecunia mores 
Intulit, Juv, 


To the Lady, F. C. 


E Air Beauteous-Eys'why do you longer give | 
My bopes char /ife, to cell me that ] live ; | 
Since 4( Dear Farr ! Tou with a ſmiling eye, | 
Do throw a Dart,tbouſands would gladly dye. | 
So wilhta Death, andin the pleating fire, 
(Expire. 

Of chole beſt flames, give up their Souls © 
Eyes, 

But when a frown ſhall cloud thofe ſ:zning * 
Which yet conſume their Martyr 'dSacrifice, ; 
And ch ck a l:vely-hope with dead deſpair, | 
Makino a carefal life, a lively Care, 
| When } 


When this effe& your myſtick, Beautes prove, 
To make Love Conquer, and yet conquer love, 
Eyes! tell me not T live, fince you bequeath 
| Ar beſt, a dying- life, or living death, 
Sweet lips forbear/no more a treacberoms kiſs 
Shall never tempt my credulons heat to wiſh. 
Thoſe ſupred baits, betraying Souls ro ſmart, 
With flattering ſwiles, toſlay a lovers heart. 
(would prove, 

Though this you thought, too mild a death 
To kill a Serv.xt, with a Dart of Love, 
And found a nearer way to Antedate, 
My latter day, with a diſdainful Fate; 
Cauſing thoſe lips which mage me far to know, 
Tou lov'd me once, now to procure my woe. 
And tobe once depes'd from love, is more 
A death to lovers, then was {ife before; 

Lips ſaynot then live,ſince that your breath, 
Can (peak my doom,or kiſſes melt to Death, 
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On the Death of Mary 


Princeſs Dowager of 
AURANGE. 


Ho" Graceful Mary ! ſurmmon'd up, to be 

A Member Saintich' heavenly Hierarchy ! 

(wich Tor, 

For, ſince your Virgin Namie-ſake's, peer d 
Our Ave- Maryes, muſt be doub4 toy. 

What Zeal of Glory did your highyeſt move, 
To rob low-countries., to enrich th* Above ? 
Or was it in a Complement you fell ? 

To leave, Henrietta "thou a Faralel ? 
Was'c not enough chatGlonceſters ſhining Star | 
Shrunk the Pair-Royal to a Royal Pair ? ] 

And, as Embaſſador, to fit, your State, 
( Strait 
P repar'd the wayes, knowing the Path was 
(Spilt 
' But muſt {Ob Times! ) more Royal Blood be 
To make attoxement for the 5ubjeds Gnilt ? 


Thus 
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; : (thrives, 
7 bus the L amb ſuffers, while the Fox ftill 
| (our lives 
Heaven's Kingdome”s neav- | "tis time tamend 
Curſt be char Bane of Greatneſſ | a Diſeaſe , 
That ſcandals Galen arid Hippocrates ! 
1 So bathſome(too)the Sol would hardly,own 
1 The Body,atrhe Keſurretiion ! 
Here /et our ſouls, flow from our eyes inTears ! 
1 Like thoſe whoſe bopes, are ſtifled, by their fears! 
| Another Branch, {opt from the Royal Tree ? 
And ſhall the Shrubs, remain ſecure, & free? 
Oh! if our Earthly gods, like men, muſt lye, 
's ſals dye ? 
How like the Beaſts that periſh, ſhall Vaſ- 
"Tis, for the Nation fins, a Puniſhment 


= 


— 


On Princes falls, they'd live, if wee'd Kepent, 


All things immortal in thy Lady are, 
Bur meer #ortality, and that /yzs here ; 
Whoſe goodaeſs nceds no gloff ro'fer it off, 
(enough, 
Say but--'twas Charles his Daughter, thar's 
Oh ! 11ay her ſon, like her, live to Taherit, 
The Mothers Virtue, and the Fathers Spirit! 


VWhen 


4 


; 
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| (good 
Yhen beaver, will bleſs, it's Heſſing,with that 
Which cannot be expreſd,(leſs underſtood.) 
The Ages Joy, and Grref ! Exvy,and Pride! 
You could not think ber Mortal, *cill ſpe dyd. 
The wonaer ol her ſex ! lefſe great than good! 
Honouring her Name, Eno'led by ber Blood 


Bur 


Ceſe to Vours | | 

A Princeſs never dyes, | 

Put only a« the ſun does ſet to riſe. 
In brief, be this inſcrib'd upon her Tambe, | 
Here lyes the Miracle of Chriſtendome. | 


—_ 


O he ! Fam ſatiseſt! O he Libelle ) Mar, 
———— Dirus Exclamat Charon 
Dro pergis Audax ? 


Sen. 


Expect the ſecond Part, 
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